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XXY. 


To the. Right 
Honourable 
IHOM AS 
Lord 
WINDSORE. 


My Lord 4 * 
e Extenſion 
7 N 7 : 
BY. Wy 'of your Noble 
le WY oF PF avours Com- 
1 == 
mands,and m 


| Gratitude no leſſe bindis 


A 5 me 


1 


The Epiſtle. 
me to preſent this Elabo- 
| rate Peece, of our learned 
and judicious. Poct Ben 
l onſonhis Tranſlation of 
Horace de- Arte Poetica, 
to your: Lordſbips peru- 
ſall which 1 
the reſt of his Strenuow {| 
and Sinewy Labours, for 
itsrare profundity, may 
challenge a juſt admirati- 
on of the Learned in this 
and future Ages, and 
crowne his name with a 
laſting memory of never 


dying 


. 1 
— 


Tbe Epiſtle. 


dying glory | You right- 


ly knew. (my Lord) the 
worth and true eſteeme 


both of the Autbor and. 


his Learning, being more 
perſpicuous in the can- 


did judgement of Tour 
Lord 


[ſhip , and other ſub- 
lime Spirits that rightly 
knew him, then my capa- 
city can deſcribe. Bur 
there is from me a iuſt 
duty and ſervice due to 
your Honour, which makes 
me aſſume this boldneſſe. 


yet: 


=... | _ 


T be Epiltle. 
yet in ſome good aſſu- 
rance that your Goodneſſe 
will be pleaſd to accept | 
of this as a true acknow- 
ledgment, and profeſſion 
of my moſt humble thank- 
fulne 4 by which my 
Lord you ſhall dignifie the | 
purpole of him who ſhall | 
alwayes Kudy to be ac- | 
counted 
Tour Honours moſt 
obſervant and af- 
fettionate ſervant. 


LB | 


Sir | 


. 
SSS ess | 


Sir Edward Herbert Knight | 
of the Bath, Ordinary Embal- 
ſadour for His Majeſty of 
Great Brittaine with the 
French King. 
Upon his Friend Mr 0 Ben: . 
| fon, and his Tranſlation; - 


* not enough, Ber: lonſen to be. thoyghe 
Of t ng iſh Poets beſt, but to bare hroug!t 
In greater hace, to their acquaintance, ane 


* 


Made cull to himſelſe and thęe ; that none 4 
| Might be thy ſecond : while thy glory is | | 1. 
| To be the Horace of our times, and his. \ 
| Barton | X 
4 0 
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BARTON Hol vox, 
to BEN JONSON. 


EPO DE. 
2 dangerous to praiſe ; beſides the take, 
Which to do't well, will aste 
An age of time and judgement ; who can then 
Be prais d, and by what pen? 
Yet, 1 know both, hilſt thee I ſafely chuſe 
My ſubject, and my Muſe, 
For ſure, henceforth our Poets ſhall implore 
Thy aid, which lends them more, 
Then can their tyr d Apollo, ot the nine 
BS \ She wits, or-michty wine. 
3 Theſe Deities are. banquerups, and muſt be 
; Glad to beg art of thee, 
Some they might once perchance on thee beſtow : 
Bur, now, to thee they owe: 
Who doſt in daily bounty more wit ſpend, 


Then thev could evct lend. 
Thu: 


op 


Thus thou, didſt build the globe,which,bur for thee. 


Should want its Axle · tree: 
And, like a carefull. founder, thou doſt now 
Leave Rules for ever, how 
To keepꝰt in reparations,which will doe 
More good, than to build two. 
It was an able ſtock, thou gawik before 3 
Yer, loc, z richer ſtore !.' 
Which doth, by a prevention, make us quit 
With a deare yeare of wit: 
Come when it will, by th is thy name ſhall lat 
Untill Fames umoſt blaſt, 
Thou art awealthy Epigram, which ſpends 
Moſt vigour when it ends. 
This ful Epiphonema of thy beſt 
Wir, out-ſpcaks all the reſt, 
Me thinkes, | ſee our after Nephewes gaze, , 
And all their time to praiſe 
js taken up in wonder; whilſt they ſee 
Ages of wit, inthee 


Collected, and well judg d: Charons Rout heat 


Feeles thy new power of Art, 
And, his obedient armes labour amaine, 
Whilſt he wafts back gaine 
What Poets ſhidow, thou doſt pleaſe to call 
To this thy judge ment hall: 


%4 2 & 8 


92 Ma. 


() 


Whales, at theſe frightning Seſſions, thou doſt ft, 


T he ſearching Judge of vit, 
O how the Ghoſts do ſhuffle-one behind 
Another, left thou find 
Them, and their errours : but, in ae fie | 
I hy perſecuting eye. 
Bold Ariſtephanes, ſhrewd v botſon, now 
More ſcares thy threat ning brow, * 
1 ken his one gult of libelling an ptayes 
He may new write his playes. 
Plautus (o quakes, that he had tather ſtil 
Grind on in his old mill. 
Terence would borraw his owne Bunuchs fhape, 
By the diſguiſe to (cape, 
The Greek Tragadians droop, as if they plaid 
The perlons w hom chey made: 
Feat ing thou lt bid chem adde with more exp-nce 
Of braine, it to their ſence ; 


Or whillit their mardered wits thou maiſt contemne - 


Write Tragœdies of them, 
Seneca, would with Hercules be glad 
To ſcape, by running mad: 
Or at the leaſt, he feares as leſle a hurt, 
To weare his burning ſhirt. 


"They'd all take care, and if thy Flaccu too 


Writ now, he d write all new. 


* 


Yet 


T! 


Fe 


It 


E. 


t 


Yet all at once confeſſe Flaccut doe's well, 


But thou makft him excell. 

The Morning Sunne viewing a filver ſtream, * 
So guilds it with his beame. 

Maſter of Art, and Fame L who here makſt knowng 
To all, how all thine one - 


Well- bohed works were ſram d, whilſt —_— 
Their fine Anatomee. 

Each nerve an l vaine of Art, each ſlender daring, 
Thou to our eye doſt bring 

Thus, what thou didſt before ſo well collect, 
Thou doſt as well dt. | 

For which «kill, Poems now thy cenſure wh. 

Aud thence receive their race, 
Thou need not ſeck for. dba, to thee they're brought. 


But ſcaly formes from the glad obſe à flow | 
By which the eye doth know 

Its ſubtle image: thus the eye keeps ſtate, 
Thus doth the object wait. 

t ut here, at this, perchance ſome one ſtands by, 
and drawes his mouth awry 

As ifhis mouth ( his mouth he doth ſo ceare) 

Would whiſper in his care; 


When thy ſoft pirty, if ir ſee his ſpi ht, 
But ſaies, ſet your mouth right, 
Yet ia mild truth, this workc hach ſome defeR, - 
As now 1 dare objeR : 0 

Thou err ſt againſt a W Ork mans rareſt part, 
Which is to hide his Art. 

Next, all thy rules fall ſhort, ſince none can teach 
A verſe, thy worth to teach. 

For which, Ile now ju ige thee : know thy eſlate 
Of witmuſt beat e this fate: 

Till Jo ſon trach ſome Mule a ſtra ine yet new, 
loyſon ſhall ant his due, 


ä ———— 


— 
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8822288882888288 
To Mr. Jonſon. 


B*** the world is much in debt and though it may 
Some petty teck ninga to (mall Poets pay: 

Pardon if at thy glorious ſumme they ſick, 

Being too large for their Arithnericke, 

If they could prize the Genius of a Scene, 

The learned ſweat that makes a |:nguage clean, . 

Or underſtand the faith of ancient skill, 9 

Drawn from the Tra,ick, Comick,[,yrick cuil 

The Greek aad Romgn de miſon d by her, 

And both made richer in thy Poetry. - + 

This chey may know, and knowing this till grudges 


That yet they are not ſt of thee to judge. 
Ipropheſie more ſtrength to after time, 


Whole joy ſhall call this Ille the Poets Clime, 
Becauſe tas thine, and un o thee returne | 

The borrowed flames, with which thy Muſe ſhal butu. 
Then when the ſtocke of oth.cs Fam: 18 ſpent, 
Thy Poerry ſhall keep irs one old tent. 


Zeuch Tounley, 


9DE, 


C3 
see 


ODE. 
To Ben Joxnson 
Upon his Ode to 


binſelfe. 


1 


PN ud in thy-betve rage, 
Wich bath rain d u our Stage 
Unto Nr 
Or emulate: 
Whole grearefi Senators did flent t, 
Heare and applaud the wir,” 
Which choſe | more tempetate Times, 
| Us'd when it tax'dtheir Crimes 1 
Socrates ſtood, and heard with true delight, 
All chat the harpe Atbenian Muſe could write. 


II. A- 


* 
% 
—— — — 


A 


Againft his ſuppos d fault; 
And did digeſt the ſalt 
That from that ſull. vaine did fo freely flow + 
And though that we doe know 
The Graces joyntly ſtrove to make that breſt | 
A Temyle for their reſt, 
We muſt not make thee leſſe . 
I han Ariſfophanes: 
He got the ſtart of thee in time and place, 
But thou haſt gain d the Goale in Art and Grace, 


III. 


But ii thou make thy feaſts 
For the highreliſh'd gueſts, 
And that a Cloud of ſhadowes ſhall break in, 
t vere almoſt a ſinue 
To think that thou ſhouldſi equally delight 
Each ſeverall appetite: 
Though Art, and Nature ſtrive 
1 hy banquets to contiye : 


Thou 


© 


Thou art our * whole ꝗtenander, and doſt ſ look 
Like the old Greek : think then but on his 1 Cook, 


* Czlr cala Terence —, balf'd, becauſe he 
wanted ſo much of bis grace and ſharpveſſe.. Ben: Jon- 
ſon may well be cal d our Menander ,, whole, or more: 
exceeding bent as much in ſharpneſſe and grace,as Te- 
rence wanted of bim. f en, Jonſon is ſaid to be very 
like the picture we have of Mcnander, taken fram an 
ancient Medall. IMenander in a fragment of one of bis 


Comedies, mates bit Cookſpeth after this manner of 
the diverþt 3 of taftes* vix. 


W bat is bis uſuall fare: 

What Country man is be: 

Theſe things tit meet the Cook ſhould ſcan : 
For ſuch nice gueſt s as in the Iſles are bred, 
With various ſorts of freſh-fiſh nouriſhed, 

In ſalt meat take little er no ddight, 
But tafte them with faſtidious appetite: 


IV. 


—— _— awd *. 


iy 


me 


| 


2; 


IV. 


IV. 


If thou thy full cups bring 

Our of the Muſes ſpring, 
And there are ſome foule mouthes had rather drink 

Out of the common ſink: 
There let 'hemſeek ro quench th Hydrepieſ chirſt, 
Till the ſwolne humour burſt, 
Let him who daily ſteales 
From thy moſt precious meales. 

(Since thy ſtrange plenty findes ng loſſe by it) 
Feed himſelfe with the fragm ents of thy wit, 


V. 


And let thoſe ſilken men 
(That knew not how, or when 
To ſpend theit money, or their time) maintaine 
Wich theit conſum d no- btaine. 
Their bar barous feeding on ſuch grofle baſe ſluſfe 
As onely ſerves to puffe- 
Up the weak empty mind, 
Like bubbles, full with wind, 
And fitrivet'ingage the (cene with their damn d oaths, 
As they doe with the priviledge of their cloaths. 
| VI 


=y 
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Var "I. 


VI. 
VVhilſt thou tak ſt chat high ſpirit, 
VVell purchas d by thy merit, 


- Great Prince of Poctz, though thy head be gray, 


Crowne it with Delpbick Bay, 
And from the chiefe in Ap«flo 5 quire, 
Take downe thy belt tun d Lire, 


VVhoſe ſound ſhall pierce ſo fare 
It ſhall ſtrike out the ſtatre, (thine 
VVhich fabulous G eece durſt fixe in heaven, whilſt 
VVith all due glory here on earth thall ſhine, 
15 VII. 
Sing Engliſh Horace, ſing 
The wonder of thy King ; 
VVhilſt his triumphant Chariot runs his whole 
Bright courſe about each Pole z 
Sing downe the Roman Harper ; he ſhall raine 
His bounties on thy yazne : 
And with his golden Rayes, 
So guild thy glorious Bayes : 
That Fame ſhall beare on her unwearied wing, 
VVhat the beſt oct. ſung of the belt King. 
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nintus Horatius Flaccus 


his Book of the Art of 


Poctry to the 
PISO'S. 


F to a womans head, a painter wou! | 
W neck joyn, & ſundry plumes ort - old 
On exety limb, ta ne from a ſevetal creature, 
Vreicuting upwards a fait female feature, 
5 Which in a blacke ſoule fiſh uncomely ends 
Admitted to the ſight, although his friends, 
Could you ccntaine your laughter? credit me, 
That Book, my Piſot, and this piece agree, 
Whoſe ſhapes like ſick mes dreams are form d ſo vain, 
10 As neither head, not ſoot, one forme retain 4 
But equall power to. Painter, and to Poet, 
Of daring ought, hath _ given we know or 


(2) 
And both doe crave, and give again this leave: 
Yer not as therefore cruell things ſhould cleave 
15 To gentle not that we ſhould Serpents ſec 
With Doves; or Lambs with Tigres coupled be. 
In grave beginnings,and great things profeſt 
You have oft-times,that may out-ſhine the reft, 
A purple piece, or two ſtitch d in: when eithet 
20 Diana tGtove, and Altar, with the nether 
Bouts of fleet vaters, that doe intert ine 
The pleaſant grounds, or when the River Rbire, 
Or Rain-b-w is defcrib'd ; but here was now 
No place for theſe : And Painter haply thou 
25 Knowlſt well alone to paint « Cypreſe Tree, 
What's this, if he whoſe mony hireth thee 
To paint him, hach by ſwimming, hopeleſſe ſcap'd, 
The whole Fleet wrack'd? a great jarre to be ſliap d 
Was meant at firſt, why,forcing ſtill about 
30 Thy labouring wheel, comes ſcarce a pitcher ou: ? 
Heare'me conclude z let what thou workit upon 
Bc ſimple quite throughout, and al wayes one. 

The greater part, that boaſt the Mu es ſue 
Father, and ſons right worthy of your Sire, 
7 Are with the likeneſſe ofthe truth beguil d: 
My ſelſe for fhortnefle labour, and am RV 
O ſcure. Another ſttiving ſnootꝭ to runne, 


8 , X 6 , 
Wants fireneth, and ſine wes, as hie ſpitits were — ; 
1» 


— — 


{03 


His Muſe proſe ſſing height, ind gre atneſſe, ſwells, 
40 Downe cloſe by ſhore, this other creeping ſteales, 
Being over-ſafe,and fearing of the flaw : 
So he that varying ſtill affeRs to draw 
One thing prodizioully,paints in the woods 
A Dolphin and a Boarc amidſt the floods: 
45 The ſkunning vice, rogreater vice doth lead, 
If in th'eſcape an artleſſe path we tread, 
The worſt of ſtatuaries, here about 
Th' &/Emiliax 3chogle, in Brafle can hgure out 
The nailes, and every gentle haire diſcloſe 3 
0 Yet in the main work hap'efle : ſnce he knowes 
Not to deſi ne the whole, Should I aſpire 
To frame a worke, I would no more deſit e 
To be that fellow, then to be mark* out 
With faire blacke eyes, and hair, and ſome vile ſnour. 
55 Take therefore,you that write a ſubject fit 


Vnto your firengrh,and long be turning it: 
Prove what your thoulders will, ot will not beate, 


Hu choiſe, who s matter to his power doth reare, 


Nor language nor cleate order will forſake: 

60 The vertue and grace of which, or I miltake, 
Is now to ſpeak, and even now to differ 

Much that mought no be ſpoke, omitted here 
Till fitter ſeaſon 5 now to like of this, 


Lay chat afide,th2 Erick; office is, 
B þ 4 G5 io 


(4) 


©; In ufig alia of ne. words,to be 
i oght (pare, and wary ! then thou (peak to me 
Moi worthy prode, when words thit ralger grew 
Art by thy cann-ag placing made mort raw, 
Ver, 4 by ebance (6 anerng things ebfirwe, 
» | boo 202d are ner meanrgthon met oe nhovt encnde, 
Ie gar wth wn baced of ihe graded Race 
OY be ( i1begs z and od aan will grace 
And g:1 br ing raben mode fly che eve, 
And theit thy now and lan coyh'd words receive, 
75 So they full genely from the Grecian (prong, 
And came Bot ton much wrelks 4 Wha 3 that ihing 
A Reman to ( acineeill allow , 
Or Plunturaed in ling d.,, 
Or ? Why ee, 

$0 1f| can give ſome ſmail e ncreaſe? whengloe, 
C1161, 20d Enviny tongues bave lent much worth 
And wealth ugto our Language; and biought forth 
New names of things. It hath beene ever free, 
And ever will, to utter termes that be (pears 
35 Stampttotherime, As woods whoſe change a- 
Still intheir | cavs, throughout the flicing years, 
The $:|t borne dying ; ſo the aged Fare 
Of words decay,and phraſes borne but late 
Like render Tu is ſhoot up, and freſhly grow. 
90 Our auen nd all chats ours, to death we owe : 


mM 
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(5) 


W he:nher the 564 cecery'd into the hore, 

That from the North the NTvy (afe doth fore, 

A K:agly work ; of that long bacrin ben 

On. row able, but row doth now rh men 

„ 11 -4:gbour- 15 08, 26d fee 4: the weeght)y plough 

O the wild Boner, who bath changed now 

M +coude, ſy berefull both to gram and feds, 

9 + bener wor eee 

lh : 6 fare of & is, the Fore 

169 Or grace ipeech ſhould hope + afieny dare, 

Mu b phe afe that aww 1+ der alk be revns , 

And work hall dye, that now is nobly 4 

1: ouftone peat, with when both oborſe, 1nd wil | 
Power, Art. and rule if peak ag teeth bill, 1 
15 bete Ke eden eee, eee, 
Wh n number beſt cn fe, Heer declare, 4 
In verſe une qual maich'd, ff fowre lament”, 
After mens wither crown'd in their events 
Were alſo clos'd : but who the man ould be, 
116 That hrt ſent forth the dapper Elegie 
All the Grammarians ſtri ve t and yet in Court 


Before the Judge it hangs, and waits report. 


— 


| To chaat the gods, and all their god hke race- 4 
| The conquering champion, the prime borſe in courſe, a1 

Fre Loyey buie lead the winds eve Fours, == 
1 3 g 


Unto the Lyrick firings,the Muſe gave grace | 


(6) 


- The Iambicke arm'd Archilochus to mve; 


This foot the ſocks rooke u p, nd Buskins grave 
As fit t exchange diſcourſe, and quell the rings 
120 Of popular noyſes,borne to actuate things. 
I now the changes, and the ſeverall hues 

Of Poems here deſcrib'd, I can nor uſe, 

Nor kaow t'obſcrve ; why (i the Muſes name) 
Am I cald Poet? wherefore with wrong ſhame 
125 Perverſely modeſt had I rather owe 

To ignorance ſtill, then yet to learne,or know. 
Vet Comick matter ſhunnes to be expreſt 

In Tragick verſe, no leffe Thyefes feat 
Abhorres low numbers,and the private ſtraine 


130 Fir forthe Sock: Bach ſubje ct ſhould reraine 
; The place allot:ed it, with decent praiſe 1 


Yet ſometime both the Cor œd/ doch raiſe 
Her voyce, and angry Ckremes chafes out- right, 


Wah ſwelling throat: and, oft, the Tragick wight 
135 Complainesin burblephraſe. Both Teiche 


And Pelevs, if he ſeek to beart-{trike us 


That are ſpe & ators, vith his wiſtryy 
When he is poore, and ba nuſht, muſt thro by 


His Bombard phraſe, and feot-and-balf- foot words: 


140 Tis not enough the labouring Mule affords 
Her Pom beauey, but a ſu cot delight, { 
To woke the bearers mindeytill to the ploght. 


— 


Mens 


ht 


(7) 
Mens count nanets, with ſuch 38 laugh, ice prone 
To laughter : fo they grieve with thoſe that mone i 
145 If thou wouldſt have mee weep, bee thou firlt 
_ dround 

Thy ſelfe in tear, then me thy harms will wound, 
Peleus,or Telepbur. If thou ſpeak vile 
And ill-pen'd things, ſhall or fleep,orſmile, 
Sad language firs ſad looks: ſtuft menacings, 
150 The angry brow : the ſportive, wanton things; 
And the ſevere, ſpeech ever ſerious : 
For nature firſt within doth faſhion us 
Toeyery Fortunes habit ; ſhe helps on, 
155 Or urgerh' us to anger ; 1nd anon 
With weighty woes ſhe hurles us all along; 
An] tor tures us, ind after by the tongue, 
Her Truck- man, ſhe report the miuds c ach throe ; 
If now the phraſe of him that ſpe ak hall flow 
In ſound, quite from his fortune; both the rout, 
16s And Roman Gentry,will with laughter ſhout, 
It much will [way whether a god peak, chan; 
Or an Heroe : If a ripe old man, 
Ot ſome hot youth, yer i in bis flouriſhing courſe; 
Whe'r ſame great Lady,or her diligent Nurſe: 
165 A ventring Merchang, or the hus ba ad free 
Ot ſome (mall thankful. land : whether he be 

; B 4 , O 


— 


(8) 


Of Colchis borne: or in Aria bted 3 

Or with the Milke of Thebes, or Argus fed: 
Or follow fame, thou that doſt write, cr faine 
170 Things in themſelves agreeing : if againe 
Honour d Achilles chance by thee be ſeir'd, 
Keepe him ſtil! active, angry, unappeas'd, 


Sharp, & contemning Lawes at him (ould ame, 


Be nought ſo bove him, but his bold ſword claime, 
175 Medea make wild,fierce,impetuous : 

Ino bewaild ; Ixion erecherous z © 

To hill wandring 3; griev'd Oreftes (ad + 

If ſomething freſh, that never yer was had, 

Unto the Stage thoit bringſt,and dar ſt create 

1fo A meer new perſon, lock he keep his ſtate 
Unto the laſt ,as when he firſt went forth, 


Sull to be like hin ſelſe, and hold his worth, 


'Tis hard, to ſpeake things common properly 
And thou maiſt better hiiag a Rhapſcdy 
i185 Of Homers forth in Acis, then of thine owne 
Firſt publiſh things unſpoken,an} unknow ne. 
Yet, common matter thou thine one maiſt make, 
If thou the vile,broad-troden ring forſake, 
For, being a Poet, i ou mailt feigne, create, 
190 Not care, as thou wouldft ſfauhfully tranſlate, 
To rendet word for word: nor with thy ſleight 
Of imitation, trape into a eight 
9 XX 
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From whence thy modeſty , or Poems Law 
Forbids thee ſor ih againe thy foot to draw. 

195 Nor ſo begin, as did that C ircler; late, 

I ling a noble warre, and Priams fate. 

What doch this promiſer, ſuch great gaping worth 
Afford ? t e Mountains travail'd, and brought forth 
A trifling Mouſe | O how much better this 

200 Who nought aſſaies, unaptly, or amiſle ? 


Speak to me, Muſe, the man, who after Troy was ſackt 


Saw many towns, & men, & could their miners tract, 


Hethinks hot how to grve you ſmoak from light, 


But light from ſmoak,that he may draw his bright 
205 Wonders forth after: As Antiphater, 

Scylla,( bary bdis,Polypheme, with theſe. 

Nor from the brand with which the life did burne 
Ot Mcleager, brings he the tetut ne | 
Of Dine de, nor Trees cid wars begins 


210 From the two Egges, that did diſcloſe tho tw im. 


He ever haſtens to the end, and fo 

(A+ if he knew it) rapp's his hearer to * 
The middle of h.s matter: letting goe rel 
What he -ctpaires being handled might not tow. 

215 Andluwell ſames, ſo maeth cunningly 
Falſnood and truth as no man can elpy 

Where the midſt. differs from the firit ot where 


The laſt doth from the midit dit-joyn d apyptac. 
be 545 care 


Heare,what it is the people, and I defire, 

220 1f ſuch a ones applauſe chou doſt require, 
That tarrics till che Hangings be tane downe, 
And fits till the Epilague (ayes clap,or crowne: 

The cuſtomes of each age chou mult obſerve, 

And give tueit years and n uures as they ſw et ve, 

225 Fir dues. The child that a] knows how © (ay, 
And can ercad eme, longs with like lads to play. 
Soone angry, and ſoone pleas d, ſweet, or foure, 

| He knowes not by, and changeth every boure. 

f The unbearded youthghis Guardian being gone, 

1 [| 230 Loves Dogs, and Horſes 3 and is ever ane 

1 I'th open field; is wre lake to be wrought 

To everyvice : as hardly to be brought 

\ To endure Counſell : aprovider love 

'} For hisownegood, a cateleſſt letter · go 

5 # 23 5 Of Mony, haughty aoidelire ſoone mov'd, 

| And then as ſwiſt to leave what he hath lov'd. 

Theſe Studies alter now, in one growne Man ; 
Mis betterd mind ſeeks wealth, and friendſhips than, 
Looks after honours, and bewaresto act 

| 2 40 What ir:ightway he mult labour to rettact. 
The old man many evills doe girt round z 
Either becauſe be ſeeks, and having found, 
Dotb, wrerchedly the uſe of things forbeare, 
Or does all buline ſle coldly and with fee : 


245 A 
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245 A great differ ter, long in hope, gro numbe 
Wich floth, yet greedy ſtill of whats to come: 
Froward,compliining z a commender glad 
O che times paſt, when he was 4 young lad, 
And till corre ing youth, and cenſuring, 
259 Mans comming y eares much good with them 

doe bring, | 
At his departing take much thence: lefl tc en 
The parts of age to youth be given, or men 
To children,we muſt alwayes dwell, and ſtay, 
In fitting proper adjuncts to each day. 
255 The bufineſſe either on the ſtage is done, 
Or acted told: bur, ever,things that runne 
In at the eare, doe ſtirre the mind more flow 
Than thoſe that fairhfull eyes take in by ſhow,” 
And the beholder” to himſelſe doth render. 
200 Let to the Stage at all chou maiſt not tender 
Things worthy to be done within, but take 
Much from the ßght, which ſaire Report will 
in, mae 
Preſentanon, Medea thult not kill 
. Her Sons befote the people: or the iff- 
26 5 Natur'd,and wicked Atreut cooke to the eye 
His Nephews intrailes: nor mpff Progne fie 
Into a Swallow there: not Cadmys jake 
— che lage, the figure of a Snake, 


What 


(12) 


What ſo is ſhewne,Lnot beleeve,and hate. 

270 Nor muſtthe Fable, that would hope the fare 
Once ſcene, to be againe call d ſot, and play d 
Have more, ot leſſe than juſt five Acts. not lay d 
To have a god come in; except a knot 
Worth his untyinz happen there : and not 

275 Any fourth man to ſpeak at all deſire . 

An Actors part, and office too, the quite 

Muſt manly keep, and not be heard to ling 
Between the Acts a quite cleane other thing 

Than to the purpoſe leads and fitly agrees. 

280 Ic ſtill muſt fayour good men, and to theſe 

Be wonne a friend zit muſt both ſu ay and bend 
The angry, and love thoſe that fear c oſſend. 

Praiſe the ſpare dyet, wholſome Juſtice, Law es, 

T he open potts, and ſports that peace doth cauſe,” 
295 Hide faults, and pray to ch god, and wiſh aloud 
l ortune would love the poore,and leave the proud, 
The Hau- boy, not as now with Latten bound, 
And tiyall with the Trumpet for his ſound, , 
But ſoft and fimple,at few holes breach d time, 

290 And tune too, ſtted to the Chorus Rime, 

As loud enough to 611 the Sears, not yet 

So ov<cr-thick, but where the people met, | 
They might with caſe be numbred,being a few 


Chaſi,thrifty,modeſt folk,that came to view. 
295 But 
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295 But as they conquer'd, andinlarg'd their bound. 


T he wider walls imbrac't their City round, 

And they un- cenſut d might at fraſts, and player, 
Steep the glad Gemus in the Winezwhole dayes, 
Both in their Tunes the licenſe greater grew, / 
300 And in their Numbers 3 for alas, x lat knew. 


The Idiot, keeping holy dan ot drudge. 


Clowne, tow nſman, baſe, and noble, mixt to ge 1 


Thus to his ancient art the piper lent 
Geſture,and Riot, w hil ſi he wandring went 
305 In hu train'd Goya, about the ſtage, thus grew 
To the grave Harp, and Violl veyces new 3) 
Ihe raſh and headlong eloquence brought forth, 
Unwonted language; and that ſenſe of worth 
T hat found out pt oſit, and fore · told each thing, 
310 Now dißßer'd not from Delp hic k ridling. 

He too, that did in Tragicke Vetſe contend 
For the vile Goat, ſoone aſter forth did fend 
I he rough rude Satyts naked, and would trye, 
I hough ſower,with ſaſety of his gravity, | 
31% How he could jeſt ;becauſe he mark's & ſaw. 7 
Thefree ſpe Racers ſybje d to nolaw,.. 


Havin; well cate and dtunke: the Rites deiog done; 


Were to be ſtaid with ſoſtnc ſſe and won e 
Wich ſomething, that was acceptably new. 


Let ſo eke Satz to mens view 
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(14) 
And ſo their pratling to preſent were beſt, 
And ſo to turge our carneft into jeſt, - 
As neither any god, be brought in there, 
Or ſemi-god chat late was ſcene to weare 


2 Aroyall Crown, and Scarlet, be made hop 


Wirth poore bafe termes,through every baſer ſhop : 
Or, whilſt he uuns the earth, to catch the aire, 
Andgmpty<douds, For Tragedy is faire, 
And farre unworthy to blurt out light Rimes; 
330 But, u a Natron drawne at ſolemne times 
To dance, ſo ſheſhoultd, frame fac'd ,differ farre 
From hat h obſcaenc, and petulamt Satyres are, 
Nor I, When ll write Satytes, will ſo love 
Plaine phraſe, my Piſq'r, as alone t approve 
33 5 Meere raigning words : nor will I labour ſo 
Quite from all face of Tragedy ro goe, . 
As not make diſfctence whether Dayus ſpeake, 
And the bold Pyrhias, having cheated weake 
Simo, and of a talent cleans d his purſe 3 


340 Or old Silenus, Bacchus Guard, and nurſe; 


I can, out of knowne ſluſſe, a Fable frame, 
And ſo, as every man may hope the ſame : 
Yet he that offers at it, may ſweat much, 
And toyle in yaine : the e: cellence is ſuch 
345 Of order, and connexion ; ſo much grace þ 
my place; 
> un 


There comes ſometimes to things of me 
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But let che Faunes,drawne from the groves beware, 

be I their judge, they doe at no time de, 

Like men Town»born, and neare the place rebeat ſe, 

3 50 Or play young et ichs in over-wamon verſe 3 

Oc cracke our ſhameful{ ſpeeches, or uncl cane. 

The Roman Geatry ; men of birth, and mene, 

Take juſt offence at chis 2 aor,though it treke , 

Him tharbuyes Pulſe there, or perhaps may ke 

355 The aur K 

Receive, ar give it any Crowne the more. 
Tworcts,a ſhort & long lambicke frame, 

A foote, whoſe [wifcnefle gave the verſe the na 

Of Trimecer,when yet it was Fre-pec'd, 

360 But meere Famdichs all, from firſt to laſt, 

Nor is t long ſinee they did with patience rake 

Into their Birth - right, and for fneflc fake, 

The ſteady Spondees; fo themſelves to beate 

More flow, and come more weighty to the eure: 

365 Provided, ere to yield, in any ciſe 

Of fellowſhip, the fourth,or ſecond place. 

This foote yet inthe famows Trimerers n 

Of Accims,and Ennivi,rare appeates : 

So rare as with ſome taxe it doch engage 

3 70 T hole heavy verſes ſent ſo tothe flage 

Of too much haſt and negligence in part, 

Or a worle erime, e ignopance of m 


(16) 

Bur every Judge hath not the faculty 
To note, in Poems breach of harmony; 
375- And there is given too unworthy leave 
To Roman Poets: ſhall I therefore weave 
| My verſe at rondome, and licentiouſly ? 
} Or rather thinking all my faulty may ſpy, | 
Sto a ſafe Writer,and be wary- driven 

390 Within the hope of having all forgiven. 

Tis cleate, this way I have got off from blame, 

But in concluſion merited no fame, 

Take you the Greeks examples, for j our light, 

In hand, and turne them over, day, and night: 

385 Your Anceſtors,old P/autus numbers prais d, 

And jeſts,and both to admiration rais'd z 

Too patiently,that I not fond!y ſay ; 

If either you, or I know any way, 

To part ſcurrility from wit :: or can 

390 A lawfull Verſe, by th care,or finger ſcan, 

T beſpis is laid to be the firſt, found our 

The Trage dy, and carried it about, 

Till then unkgow ne, in Carts,wherein did ride 
Thoſe that did ſing, and ad : their faces dy d 
395 Wich leesof Wine. Next A ſchilus mort late 
Brought in the viſot, and the robe of Rate, 
Bult a ſwall timber d ſtage, and taught zhem talke 
Loi, and great; and in the vuakun walk, To 
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To theſe ſucceeded the old Comœdy, | 
400 And not without much praiſe z till libertx 
Fell into fault ſo fatte as now they aw 
Her force was fit to be reſſtain d by law: 
Which law receiv'd,the Chorus held his peace, 
His power of fowly hurting made to ceaſe, 
40% Our Poets, too, left nought unproved here 2 
Nor did they merit the leſſe Crowne to weart, 
In daring to forſake the Grecian Tracts, 
Andcelebrating their one home-born fads: 
Whether the guarded Trageedy they wrought, 
% Or 'twere the gawned Comardy they taught, 
Nor hid out Italy more glorious bin : 
In vertue, and renowne of Armes, than in 
Her language, if the Nay, and care tb ye mended 
Had not our every Poet like offended, | 
4' 5 But you, Pompilins off-[pring. Happen ne 
1 oraxe that Verſe, which, many, a day and blot 
Have not kept in, and ( leaſt perfeRionFfaile). 
Not, ten times o te, cortected to the nailes 
Hecauls Democritus believes a wit 
429 Happier than wretched Art, and doth by i it 
Exclude all ſober Poets from their hare 
In Helicon; a great fort will not pare , 


Their nails, not ſhave thee beards, but ſeek by»paths 


In ſecret places, tiee the publick baths» 
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42 5 For ſo, they ſhaltnor onely gainethe worth, 
But fame of Pots, if chey can come forth, 
And from the Barber Lieu condeale 

The head that throe Mnticine cannot heale. 

O, lefe-witted, that purge every ſpring 

439 For Choler ! if I did not, none could bring 
Our better Poems: but I cannot buy 

My ticle at thelt rate, I had rather, I, 

Bc like a whetſone, that an edge can put 

On ſteele, though t ſel ſe be dull, and cannot cut. 
43 5 J. writing nought my ſelfe, will teach them yet 
Their charge, and office whence theit wealth to fr; 
What nouriſheth, what formed; what begot 

The Poet, what becommeth, and what not 1 
Whether truth will, and whether errour bring. 

440 The very root of writing well, and ſpring 

Is to be wife, thy matter firſt to know, 

Which the Secratich writing beſt can ſhow : 

And, where the mattet᷑ is provided ſtill, 

There words will never follow 'gainſt their will. 
445 He, that hath ſtudied well the debt, and knowes 
What to his Country, what his friends he des, 
What height of love a Parent will fir beſt, 

What brethren, what a ſtranger, and his gueſt, 
Canzell a States man duty, what the Arts 

459 And office of a Judgeare,what che parts 
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Of a brave Chieſe ſent to the warres, lie can 
Indeed give firting dues to every man. 

And I ſtil! bid the learned maker look. | 
On life aud manners, and make thafe his booke t 
45 5 Thence draw forth true expreſſi6s, for ſomtimes, 
A Pom, of no grace, waight,art in Rimes 

With ſpecious places, and being humour d right, 
>More ſtrongly takes the people with delight,” | 

And better ſtayes them there than all 6ne noyſe 

460 Of empty Verſes, and meere tinckling toyes. 
The Muſe that onely gave the Greeks a wit 

But a well compaſy'd mouth to uttet it, 

Being men were covetous of nought but praiſe. 
Our Roman youthes they learne more thriving wayes 
465 How to divide into à hundred parts, a 
A pound, or piece, by their long coumting Arts 3 
There's 4/bin's ſonne will ſay, ſub ſlract an ounce / 
rom the five ounces, whatremaines ? pronoance / 
A third of twelye, you may: foure ounces: Glad, 


470 He cryes, good boy, thou l keep thine o: 


now adde | 

An Ounce , whan makes io chey dicks halfe — 
alt, 

Sixe ougces: O, when once the canber druſt, 

And care of getting thus our minds bathſtein'd 


T hinke vc, ot hope, chere can be verſes ſtign d 
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475 Ia jeyee of Czdar worthy to be ſteep'd, 
And in ſmooth Cypreſſe boxes to be keep'd ? 
Poets would either proſit, or delight, 

Or mixing ſw eet, and fir, teach life the tight. 

Be brieſe in what thou wouldſt command, that ſo. 

480 The docill mind may ſoon thy precepts know, 

And hold them faithfully ; for nothing reſts 

But flowes out, that ore ſwelleth in full breſts. 
Let what thou ſeigu ſt for pleaſure ſake, be neate 

T he truth; nor let thy Fable think, what e're 

4* 5 It would,muſt be : leſt it alive would draw 

The child, when Lame has din'd,cut of her maw, 

The Poems vayd of proht, our grave ren 

Caſt out by voyces z want they plea e, then 

Our gallants give them none, but paſſe them by: 

450 But hc hath every ſuffrage can apply 

Sweet mix'd with ſoure, to his reader, ſo 

As doctrine and de light together goe. 

This book will get thee Socy money z this 

Wall paſle the Seas 3; and long as Nature is 

495 With honour make the far- known Author live. 

There are yet faults, which we would well forgive, 
For, neither doth the ſtring ſtill yield that ſound, 
Tube hand, and mind would ; bur it will rebound 
Oft=wames a ſharp,when we require a flat: 


$00 Noralwayes doth the looſed bow hit that 
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Which it doch threaten : Therefore, whereT fee 


Much in a Poem ſhine, I will not be 

Offcndtd with few ſpors, which negligence 
Hath ſhed, or humane frailty not kept thence, 
505 How then? why,as a Scrivener,if h'offend 
Still inthe ſame, and warned, will not mend, 
Deſerves no pat don q or who'd play and fing 

1s laught at, that ſtill jarreth in one firings 
So he that flaggeth much becomes to me 

$10 A cbe nils, in whom if I but ſee 

Tv ice, ot thrice good, ſ wender : but am tore 
Angry if once I he:re good Homer ſnore. 


Though I confeſſe, that, in a long work, ſleep 


May, with ſome right, upon an Author cteep. 


30. 


515 As Painting, ſo is Poe ſie : me mans hand 


Will take you more, the neate that you ſt and 
As ſome the farther off: this loves the dark. 
This,fear ng not the ſubtleſt Judges mark 


Will in che light be view'd : this, once, the Gghe + 


5:0 Doch pleaſe, this ten times over will delights _ - 


You Sir, the elder brother, though you ae 
Informcd rightly,by your Fathers care, 
And, of your ſelſe too underſtand ; yet mind 
T his ſaying : to ſome things there is aſſigu d 


525 A meanc, and tollcration,which doth welly 


There may a Lawyer be, may not excell s 


© (i) 
Or pleader at the Barre ; that may come ſhore 
#3 Ofcloquent Meſafd's powers in Court: 

Or kaowes not what Caſſellius Aulut can 
33 Let, thete ta value given to this man. 
But neither men, not gods, not Pillars meant 

Poets ſhould ever be indifferent. 

As jarring Mules doth at jolly feaſts, - 

Or thick groſſe oyntment but offend the gueſts. 

535 Poppy, with hony of Sardut ; cauſe without 

Theſe, the glad Meal, might have bin wel drawn wut; 

So any Poem ſancy d, ot forth- brought 

To betteting of the mind of man in ougbt, 
| If ne re ſo litt e it depart the firſt, 
' $49 And higheſt g; it finketh to the loweſt, & work 

—__ not kno es the games, not how to ulc 

e Armes in M art, his. Held, he doth refuſe 3 

Or who's unskilfull at the Coyt, or Ball, 

Or trundling wheele, he can fir ſtill from all: 

54 5Leſt the thtõg d rings ſhould a free laughter tak: 
Yet who's moſt ignorant, dares Verſcs make. 

Why not ; being honeſt, and free · borne, doch hate 
Vice, and is knowne to have a Knights eſtate. 

Thou, ſuch thy judgement is, thy knowledge too, 
Wilt nothing againſt Nature ſpeak, or doe: 
But, iA hereafter thou ſhalt writegnot feare 
To ſend it to be judg'd by Metius care, 


And 
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And to your fathers,and to mine though't be 
Nine yeares kept by : your papers in, y ate fret 
555 To change, & mend, what you not farth do ſer. 
The word once out, never returned yet. 

Orpbeus, a Prieſt, and ſpeaker for the gods, 
Firſt frighted men,thas wildly liv'din woods, 
From ſlaughters and foule life ; and for the ſame 
Was Tygers ſaid, and Lyons fierce to tame : 
$60 Amphion too, that built the Theban rowers, | 
Was ſaid to move the ſtones by his Lutes powers, 
And lead them with his foft ſongs, where he would: 
This was the wiſedome that they bad of old, 
Things ſacted from prophane to ſeparate z 
565 The publicke from the private 3; to abate 
Wild ranging luſts, preſctibe the marriage good, 
Build rownes, andcarve the lawes in leaves of woods 
And thus at firſt, an benour,and a name 
To divine Poets, and theirverſes came, 
570 Next theſe, great Homer and Tyrt ev: (et 
On edge the Maſculine ſpirits,and did het 
Their minds to wars, wich rimes they did reheatſe t 
Tie Oracles too were given out in vetſe; 
All way of life was ſhewnʒ the grace of Kings 
575 Attempred by the Muſes tunes, and ſtrings : 
Piayes were found out ; the reſt,the end, & crowne / 
Of their long labours, was in verſe ſet downe« 


Leſt 


(24) 
Leſt of the finger Apollo, ind Muſes fam d 
Upon the Lyre, thou chance to be aſham' d. 
o 'Tis now infeir'd which makes the nobler ver ſe» 
Nature, or Art, My judgement will not pierce 
| Into the profits what a meer rude braine 
Can, or all toyle, without a wealthy vaine 2 
Sd doth the one, the others hcl;e require, 
535 And friendly ſhould unto their end conſpire. 
He that's ambitious in the race to touch 
The wiſhed Goale, both did and ſufferei much 
While he was young : he ſwear, and freex d again, 
And both from wine and women did abſtaine. 
$90 Who now to ſing the Pythian Rites is heard, 
Did learne them firſt,and once a Maſter fear d. 
But, now, it is enough to ſay, I make 
An admitable verſe : the great Scab take 
Him that is laſt, I ſcorne to be b hind, 
595 Ox; of the things, that ne te came in my mind, 
Once ſay I me ignorant : juſt as a Cryer, 
Thar to the ſale of wares calls every buyer, 
So doth the Poet, that is rich in Land, 
Oc wealthy in monyes out at uſe, command 
600 His praiſers to their gaine : but ſay he can 
Make a greate Supper, or for ſome poore man 
Will be a ſuxery,or can helpe him out 


Of an iatangling ſuit, or bring' abour, 
I won- 


(2 


won: 


(25) 
i wonder how this happy man ſhould know, 

695. Whether his ſoothing friend ſpeake truth, or no, 
But, you, my Piſo, carefully beware, 

Whether y are given to, ot giver are, 

You doc nut bring ta judge your verſes one 

With joy of what is given him over-gone : 

610 For he le cry goods bra ve, be tter,excelleat ! 
Look pale, diſtill a dew was never meant 

Out at hi friendly eyet, leap, beat the ground 

As thoſe that hit d to weep at funcralls ſound, 

Cry, »nd doe more than the true mourners, ſo 

615 The ſcaffer, the true prayſer doth our-goe. 
Great men e ſaid with many cups to plye, 

And rack with wine the man whom they would ip, 
If of theit friendſhip to Le warthy, or 03 

When you make verſes, with your judge doe lo: 
Looke through him, and be ſure,you take no mocks 
620 For praiſes, here the mind harbours a Foie. 
If :o Quindilius you recited ought, 

He'd ſay me ad this wy friend,and this, 'tis-novghits 
Ifyou deny d, you had no bettet ſtraine. 

625 And twice, or thrice allayd it, but in vaiaz; 
He'd bid blot all; and to the Anvill bring 

Thoſe il!-corn'd verfts to new hammering, 

Then, if your fault you ratber had defend 


Thenchangezno word not work more would he Un 
C 930 ig 


(26) 

637 In vnine, but you, and yours you ſhould love (till 
Alone, without a rivall at your will. 
A good and wiſe man will crye open ſhame 
On artlefle Verſe ; the hard ones he will blame t 
Blot out the careleſſe with his turned pen 
835 Cut off ſuperfluous ornaments z and, when 
They're dark, bid cleare 'hem;al thats doubtful wrote 
Diſpute ;; and what is to be changed, note : 
Become an Ariffarchus : And, not ſay, 
Why ſhould I grieve a friend this trifl ing way ? 
Theſe trifles into ſerious milchiefs lead 
The man once mock'd,and ſuff. red wrong to tread. 

Thoſe that are wiſe, a furigus Poet feare, 
And fiye to touch him, as a man that were 
Infeded with the Leprofic,or had 
645 Theyellow jaundis,or were truely mad, 
Under the angry Moon but then the boys 
They vexe,and care'efſe ſo low him with noiſe. 
This,whi'e he belcheth lofty Verſes our, 
And ſtalketh, like a Fowler, round about, 
G50 Buſie to catch a Rock- bird; if he fall 
Into a pit, ot hole, although he cl 
And crye aloud, helpe gentle Country-men ; 
There's none will take the care to help him, then, 
For,if one ſhould, and with a rope make haſt 


655 To let it downe, who knowes,if he did caſt 
Him- 


Hi 


(27) 


Himſelſe there purpoſely,or no ; 2 would 

Not thence be ſav'd, although indeed he could ; 

Ile tell you but the death, aud the diſe aſe 

Of the Syeilim Port, Empedoder; 

660 He, while he labour d to be thought a god, 
Immortall, took a melanchol ick, odd 

Conce ipt, and into burning a tua leap t 

Let Poets peciſh that will not be kept · 

He that preſerves a man againſt his will, 

Doth the ſame thing with him that would him kill, 
Nor did he doe this, once ; if yet you can 

Now, bring him backe, he'le be no more a man, 
Or love of this his famous death lay by. 

Here's one makes verſes, but there's none knows why; 
679 Whether h hath pifled upon his Fathers grave: 
Or the ſad thunder-itrucken thing he have, 
Polluted, touchvt : but certain'y he's mad: 

And as a Beare, if he the ſtrength but had 
To force the Grates that hold him in, would fright 
675 All; fothis grievous writer puts to flight 


Learn'd,and unlearn'd;holdeth whom once he take: 


And there an end of him with reading makes: 
Not letting goe the skin, where he drawes foo |, 


Till, horſe-leech like, be drop off, full of blood. 
FINIS. 
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Execration 
AGAINST 


VVLCAN: 


Na by to me this ( thou lame god * 

What have 1 done That es chin 
ite? 

Or urge thy greedy flames,thus to — 

So many my years labeues in one haute ! 

I ne'ce attempted onghe ag2ialt chy life, 

Nor made leaſt line of love to thy looſe wife: 

| Or in remembrance of thy afiront and (coarae, | 

* fr 


"T was 


(32) 


' I was Jupiter that hurl'd thee headlong downe, 


Was it becauſe thou wert of old deny'd, 

By Jove, to have Minerys for thy Bride, | 
That ſince thou tab II all envious care and paice, 
To ruine every iſſue of her braine ? 

Had 1 wrot T reaſon therg,or Herefie, 
Impoſtures, Witch» craft, Charmes, or Blaſghemy, 
I bad deſerv d then thy conſuming looks, 
perhaps to have beene burned wath my books: 
Bar on thy malice tell me, didſt thou ſpye; 

Any leaſt looſe, or ſcurrill paper lye 

Conceal'd,or kept there ; that was fit to be, 

By thy owae vote, a Sacrifice to thee ? 

Did | there wound the honour of the Crowne ? 


Or taxe the glory of the Church, or Gowne ?. 


Itch to defame the State, ot brand the I imes, 
And my ſelfe moſt in lewd ſelfe-boaſting Rimes? 
If none of theſe, why then this fire ? or find 

A cauſe before,or leave me one behind, 

Had Icompil'd from Amedir de Ganle 

Th E/p/andiers, Avtburs,Petmaiins,ond all 

The learned Libraty of Den Eier, 

And fo ſome goodlier Monſter had begot : 

Or ſpunne out Riddles, ot e 4 fry Tomes 


of Legogropher,or curious Þ andrew? ; 4 


And Mart that gave thee a Lanthorne for a Crowuc 
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(33) 


Or pump'd for thoſe hard trifles, Anagrams, 
Or Ecroſticks, or you finer flames 
Of Egges, and Halbards,Cradles, and a Herſe, 
A paite of Sizerzy,ands Combe in verſe ; 
Acroſticks,and 1 elleſlicks, ot jumpe names, 
Thou then hadſt had ſome colour for thy flames, 
On ſuch my ſerious follies : But thou'lt ſay, 
There were ſome pieces of a5 baſe a Lay, | 
And as falſe ſtampe there : parcells of a Play. 
Firrer to ſee the fire-light, than the day: 
Adulterate moneys,ſuch as would not goe, 
Thou ſhouldſt. have ſlay d,, till 3 Fame 
ſaid ſo. 
She is the Judge, thou kene 
Or if thou nceds wilt ttench upon her power, 
Thou mightſt have yet enjoy d mig, 
With ſome mete thurſt and more variety ! 
Thou mi ghull. have had me periſh piece by piece, 
To light Tobacco, ot ſave roaſted Geeſe, 
Sing'd Capoas, or criſpe Pigges , dropping their 
er, 
Candemn'd them to the Ovens with the Pet; 
Au ſo have kepr me dying a whole age, 
Not cavili'd all hence in a minuts tage: 
Aut that s che mark whereof thy right doth boal, 


1 vow Conſampion every where thou go f. 


34) 


Had I foce-HEh⁰ ne of chis chy leaft de ure, 
T'have held a triymphyor a. ſeaſt of fre; 
Eſpecially paper, that chat Reame |} | 
Had tickled thy large no\tzills,many a Rene, 
To tedeem mine; ¶ had ſent in enough 
Thou ſhouldt have cryed, and all beene proper 
ſtuffe. 
The Talmond and the 4licaron had come 
With pieces of che Lrgend che whole ſumme 
Of Etrant Knight*bood , wich cheir Dames and 
Dwarfſtes, 
The charmed Bbats,and their inchanted Wharffes : 
The Trifftramr, Lancclot t, Turpins, and the Peeres, 
All the mad Rowlandr,and ſwect Oltvert, 
With Merlmms Maraites,and his Caballs Luſſe, 
With the Chimera, of the Rur Cree, 
Their Charmes, their CharsRers, Hermetick Rings, 
I heit Jem of Riches and bright ſhone that brings 
Inv. ſib . lity, and Strength, and Tongues, 
The art of kindling the true Cole be Lungs. 
Wich Nichol a Paſquilt;,meddle with your mateh, 
And the firong Lines that doe the mes ſo cuch: 
Our Captai e PimpBlcts Horſe and fobt that ſalley, 
Upon the Exchange ſtill out of Popet - brad Alley, 
The weekly Currantt, aich Pauls Seale, and all 
The admit d Diſcourſes of the Frophet Baal Thoſe 
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Theſe ( hadſt thou pleas d either to dine, or ſup) 


Had made a meale for Vulcan to licke up. 

But in my Desk, what was there to excite 

do rave nous and ya ſtan appetite ? 

I dare not ſay a Body, but ſome parts 

I here were of ſearch and myſtery ia the Artis 
And che old Fenuſine in Por try, 

And lighted by the Stagarite, could ſpy," 

Was there made Bnglith, with a Grammer too, 


Io te ich ſome that, their Nurſes could not due x 


The purity of Language t and (among 
Therelt ) my journey into Scotland ung, 
Wich all the adventuges : three Books nos afraid 
To ſpeak the Fate of the Syciliar maid 

For our owne Ladyes: A ud in Roiythere 

Of our ift Henry eight of his nine yeare. 

In which was Oyle,befiles the ſuccours ſpent, 
Which Noble Certen, Carcw, Selden ſent . 
And twice twelve years Stor d-up-bumanitie, 
And humole gle:nings in Divirute, 

Aſtertbe Fathers ; and thole wiſer guides, 
Whom Faction had not drawne to ſtudy des. 
Wow in theſe ruines Vulcan dolt thou locke: 
All oot and Eu bers, odious, 28 thy works ? 

I now begin to doubt, if ever grace 


Or goddcfle could be patient at my face. 


Thou 
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(36) 


Thou woe Minerva, or to wit aſpire, 

Cauſe thou canſt halt with us in Art, and f ire, 
Son of the Wind ; for ſo thy Mother gone 
With Luſt conceiv d thee, Father thou hadſt none: 
When thou wert borne , and that thou lookſt at 

beſt, 

She durſt not kifle, but flung thee from her breſt. 
And ſo did Jove, w ho ne te meant thee his cup: 
No mar le the Clowns of Lemnos took thee up, 

For none but Smiths would have made thee a god, 
Some Alchymiſt there may be yet, ot odd: 

Squire of the Squibs againſt che Pageantiday, 
May to thy name a Yulcanale ſay, 

And for it loſe his eyes by Gua-powder, 

As the other may his brains by Quick-filver : 

Well fare the wiſe men yet on the Banks ide, 
(Our ſriends the Water-men) they could provide 
Againſt thy fury, when to ſerve their needs, 

They made 2 Vulcan on a ſheaſe of Reeds. 

Whom they durſt handle in their holy - day coats, 
And ſaſely truſt to dre ſſe, not burne their Boats: 
But oh theſe Reeds, thy mcere diſdaine of them, 
Made thee beget that cruell ſtratayen z 
{ Which fome are pleas'd to ſtile, but thy mad 
pranke ) 


Globe, the gl f the banke 
Agauiſt the G. glory o „ 
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(37) 


Which though it were the Fort of the whole pariſh, 
Fenc'd with a ditch,and forc'd out of a Mariſh: 

I aw with to poore Chambers taken in, (bin, 
And rais'd ere thought could urge: this might have 
See the Worlds ruines,nothing bur the piles 
Left,and wit fince tocover it with tiles. 

The brethren they firaight n, d it out for newes, 
'T was verily ſome relique of the Stewes + 

And this a ſparkle of that fire let looſe, 

p That was rak'd up in th W incheffrian Gooſe, 
Bred on the banke in time of Popery, 

When Venus there maintain'd the myſtery: 

Bur others fell with that conceit by th cares, - 

"T was verily athreatning tothe Beares 3 

| And that aceurſed ground, the Paris Garden : 
Nay, ( figh'd a ſiſter )*rwas the Nun Kate Ardes 
Kindled the fire: but then did one retutne 3 
Nofoole would his owne harveſt ſpoile,or burne ; 
If that were o, thou rather wouldſt advance 

The place that was thy wives inheritance. 

O no, cry dall, Fortune, for heing 2 whore,” 
Scapt not his juſtice any jot the more. 

He burnt that Idoll of the Revels roo: 

Nay let ¶ bi te- ball with Revells have to doe, 
Though but in Dances, it ſhall know thy power, 

I here was 3 judgement too ſhew d in anhoure 3 


-— —— — — — 
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38 
He was right Vun ſtull, he did not fpare + 
Trey, though it were ſo much thy HVenut care 2 
Foole wilt thou let that in example come ? 
Did ſhe nos (aye from thence to build a Rane ? 
And what haſt thou done in theſe petty ſpights, 
More than advanc d the houſes, and their Kites, 
T will nat argue thee from them of guilt, 
Fot they were burnt hut to be better built: 
Tu true, that in thy wiſh they were deftroy'd, 
Which thou haſt onely vented, not enjoy d. 
So wouldſt ih have run upon the Roles by ſiealch, 
And didſt invade part of the Common. wealth : 
In thoſe Records (which were our Chroniclers gone) 
Would be remembred by ſine Clerks to one. 
But ſay af fixe good men, what anſwer yee, 
Lyes there no Writ out of the Chancerie 
Againſt this Yulcen ? no Injunction? 
No Orders * No Decree ? though we be gone 
At Common Law, me thinks in bis deſpighe, 
A Court of Equity ſhould doe us right. 
Bus to cankae hyfn to the Brew- houſes, 
Ihe Glaſle- houſe: Dye-fats, and their Furnaces 2 
To live in Sea-coale; and goe out in ſmoak : 
Or leaſt that vapour might the City choak, 
Confine him to ſome Brickhills,or ſome Hilk 
F oct out in Suſſex to an en- will: 
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Or in (mall Faggots have ham blaze about 

Vile Taverns,and the drunk ards piſſe him out : 

Or in che BelE mans Bunthorne, like 2 ſpye, 

Walte toa ſnuffe, and then i n out and dye: 

1 could invent a ſentence yet more worſe, 

But Ile conclude all in a'civill cutfe : 

Pox on your Flame-chiy (Vulcan) if it be 

To all as fatall as t hath bin to me, 

And to Peuls ſteeple,which had bin to as 

'Bove all your fire-works, had atEpbeſm, 

Or 4lexardria, which(thongh a Divine 

Loſſt, yet) remains as unrepair'd as mine : 

Would you had kept your Forge at E tus ſtill, 

And there made Swords, Bills, Glaves, and Armes 
your fill; 

Maint 2imd a trade at Zilbo, or elſewhere, 

Struck in at Millane with the Cutters there: 

And ſtaid but where the Frier and you firſt met, 

That from the Vevills Arſe did Guns beget : 

Or fixt in the Low- Countries, where you might 

On both ſides doe your miſchut is with delight: 

Blow up and ruine, Mine, ind Counter-mine, 

Uſe your Petards,and Granads,all your fine 

Bogines of murther, and enjoy the praiſe 

Ot Maſlacring Man-kind ſo many wayes: _ 

7: 5 


(49) 

We aske your abſence here, we all love peace 

And pray the fruits thereof, and the increafe ; 

So doth the King, and moſt of the Kings men 

That have good places / therefore once agen 

Poxe on thee Vulcan ; thy Pandora's poxe, 

And all the ills that flew out ofFher Boxe 

Light on thee 2 or if thoſe plagues will not doe, 

F Thy wives poxe take thee, and Beſt Braughtont too. 


| 
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The Maſque of 


GYPSIES: 


At the Kings Entrance 


F for our thoughts there could bur eech be 
found, 
7G And all that ſpeech be uttred in one ſound, 
So that ſome power above us would afford 
The meanes to male a language of a word, 
It ſhould be welcome; in that onely voyce 
We would receive, teteine, cnjoy,rejoyce, 


And all affeRs of love, and life,diſpence, 
Tull it were cald a copious eloquence ; 


Caf — i, 
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(46) 

For ſhould we vent aur ſpirita, now you are come 

la other Gillables, were as be dutbe Wo 

Welcome, O welcome then and enter here | 

The houſe your bounty built, and till doth reare, 

With thoſe high favours , and thoſe heap't i 

Which hews a hand not griev'd,bur when it 

The Maſter is yourcreature;as the place; 

And every good about him is your grace : 

Whom, though he ſland by filent,think nat rude, 

But as a man turn d all co gratitude, 

For what he ne te can hope how to reſtore, 

Since while he meditates one, you pour e on mere. 

| Vouchſafe to thinke he onely is oppreſt 

Wich their abugdarice, not that jn his breſt 

His powers are ſtupid grown ; for pleaſe you enter 

Him, and his houſc,and ſearch him to the center, 
You l find within,no thank t, ot vowes, there ſhorter, 
For having truſted thus much to his Porter. 


The 


(47) | 
dububububub hf .li | | 
The GYPSIES Metamorphos'd. Ul 
4 Enter « GY PS IE, 4 hates. — J N 


with five little Children, in a race of 
Scarffer upon bim : a ſecond leading another j 
horſe, laden with ftolne Ponltry, oe, Te. } 


fr ft leading 2 | 
JACKMAN: , ,.,_- | 


Oome for the five Princes of oF. a 
mountedall upon one the 
ſons of Ammen,to make the 82 actors 
by a head, if it may be : Gaze upon them, as 
on the Off ſpring of Prolem 8 

feverall Cleo _—_— in their ſeverall Coun- 
tycs z on this brave þ — . 


out of Flint- ſhire, upon Tuſtice I#s 5 d | 
ter, then Sheriffs ofthe County, 2 1 
away with a Kinſman nr C2 our —— 
Father peeing tothe marches,he great with | 
e luſtice, ſhe with Iuggling,they were both for *' ©. 
the ſame time turn d ſtone, upon the fight of ß 
each other in Chefer, till at the laſt (ice the þ 
Wonder ) a Iugg of the Towne Alc recon- 


(48) 


ciling them,the memoriall of both their gra- 
vitics, lus 2 1 in bel ly. hath re- 
maincd ever prefery'd in picture, 

the moſt ſtone Iuggs in the Kingdome. The 
famous yetgrew a wretchocke , and 
though for ſeven yeares together he was eare- 
fully carried at his Mothers back, rock'd in | 
a Cradle of We/th Cheeſe, like a Maggot, and | 
there fed with broken Beer, and blown wine 
ofthe beſt, daily, yet lookes he as if he never 
faw his Quingninever : tis true, he can thred 
Needles on horſe-backe, or draw a yard of | 
Inkle through his noſe j but what's that to 2 | 


beat o ſe,qonc of the blood, and of his | 
time, it he hadghriv'd ? Therefore (till with 
his painful Progenitocs , he be able ta beate | 


Ron ehepogfe to Fpmag bon, or the. you 
ing Kenz to mp 4 lin, or clye the larhe) tis 
ee the lafants Equipage, | 
nb ite c keats nd prokage, 20 | 
1 Oat of «{utch of Hormancbechages,' 2 E 

Fa thurn the Cruthwans,t i! | 
þ Or env rkipper of the Black. mani. 

90 
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2 CSI E. 


Here the Cacklers, but no Grunters 
Shall uncas'd be for the Hunters ; 


Thoſe we ſtill mult keep alive, 
I, and put them forth to thrive, 
In the Parkes and in the Chaſes, 
And the finer walled places, 


As St.Jemfes,Greemwirch, Tibalt, 


Where the Akorns plumpe as Chiballs, 
Soone ſhall change both kind and name, 
And proclaime hem the Kings game; 


So the act no harme may be 
Unto their keeper Þarnabee : 
It will prove as good a ſervice 
As did evet Gypſie Gerviee, 


Or our Captaine Charles, the tall unn, 


And a part too of our Salman. 


D 


TACK- 


(59) 

JACKMAN. - 
F here we be a little obſcure, it is our plea- 

ſure, ſor rather than we will offer to be our 
owne Interpreters, we are reſolv'd not to bee 
underſtood : yet if any man doe doubt of the 
ſignificancy of the Language, we referre him 
to the third Volume of reports: ſet forth by 
the learned in the Lawes of Canting, and pub- 


liſhed in the Gypſie tongue. Give me my 
Guittara: and roome for our Chiefe. 


| Dice 1, 
The Captaine danceth foreb with-fixe more te 
aftand, After which the Jackman Sings. 


Song. I. 
Rom the famous Peak of D arby, 


And the Devills-Arſe there hard by, 
Where we yearely keep our muſters, 
Thus th'e/£gyprian: throng incluſters, 


Be not frighted with our faſhion, 
Though we ſeeme a tatter d Nation 
We account our ragges our riches, 


So our tricks exceed our ſt itches. 
Give 


(51) 
Glve us Bacon, rinds of Walnats, 
Shells of Cockles,or of ſmall-nuts, 


| Ribbands, Bells, and Saffron'd Linnen, 


All the world is ours to winne in. 


Knacks we have that will deligit ye, 
Slights of hand that will invite you 
To endure our tawny faces, 

And not cauſe you cut your laces, 


All you t fortunes we can tell yee, 
Be they for the backe,or belly : 

In the Moods too, and the Tenſes, 
That may fit your fine five ſences. 


Draw but then your Gloves we pray you, 
And fit ſtill, we willnot fray you, 

For though we be here at Bury, 

We'd be loath to make a Hurly. 


PATRICO, 


Tay my ſweet ſinger, 
Sig touch of thy f nger 
D 2 


2 — 


(52) 
A little, and linger 

For me, that am bringer 
Of bound to the border 
The Raule, and Recorder, 
And mouth of your order: 
As Prieſt ofthe game, 

And Prelate of the ſame. 


There's a Gentry Cove here, 
Is the top of the ſhire, 
Ofthe Beaver-Ken, 

A man amongſt men: 

Yee neede not to feare, 
I've an eye, and an carc, 
That turnes here and there, 
Tolooke to our geere : 
Some ſay that there be 
One or two, if not three, 
That are greater than he. 


And for the Room-morts, 
1 know by their Ports, 


abt 


(53) 


And jolly reſorts 

They are of theſorts 

That love the true ſports, 
Of King Prolomens, 

Our great Coryphaur, 

And Queen Cleopatra, 

The Gypſies grand-matras 
Then if we ſhall ſharke it, 
Here Faire is, and Market, 


Leave Pig by, and Gooſe, 
And play faſt,and looſe, 

A ſhort cut, and long, 
With (ever and among) 
Some inch of a Song, | 
Pythagoras lot, 

Drawne out ofa pot; 
With what ſayes A/chindas, 
And Pharaotes Indus, 
John de Indagine, 

Withall their Pagine, 


D 3 Faces 


(54) 


Faces and Palmiltry, 
And this is all myſtery, 


Lay by your wimbles, 
Your boring for thimbles, 
Or uſing your nimbles 
In diving the Pockets, 
And ſounding the ſockets 
Offemper-the-Cockets, 
Or angling the purſes 
Of ſuch as will curſe us, 
But in the ſtrict duell 
Be merry, and cruell, 
Strike faire at fome Jewell, 
That mint way acctue well, 
For that is the fuell 
To make the Tuns brew'ell, 
And the pot ring well. 
And the Braine ſing well, 
Which we may bring, well 
About, by aſtring well, 
And doe the thing well. 


(55) 
Tt is but a ſtraine 


Ot true Legerdemaine, 
Once, twice, and againe, 
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Or what will you ſay now, 

If with our ſine play now, 

Our Knackets,and Dances, 

We worke on the fancics 
Of ſome o theſe Nancies, 

Theſe Trickets, and Tripſies, 

And make hem turn Gipſies. 


Here's no Juſtice Tipp 

Will ſecke for to nipus 1 
In Crampring,or Cippus, | ff 
And then for ta ſtrip us, | 
And after to whip as. 4 
His luſt ice to varry, | 
While here we doe tarry, ' 


But be wiſe and wary 

And we may both carry 

The Kue, and the 28 
4 ” 


And ö 


And all the bright Acry 
Away to the Quarry, 

If our brave Ptelomee 
Will but fay follow me. 


3 GYPSIE, 


C 2 ever at the bouzing Ken, 
You have in drops of Darby drill'd your men; 
And we have ſery'd thee armed all in Ale, 
With the brown bow le, and charged in Bragot ſtale: 
If muſter'd thus, and diſciplin d in drink, 
In our ſlrict watches we did never wink, 
But, ſv commanded by you, kept o'r ſtation, 
As we preſety d our (elves a loyall nation. 
And never did yet branch of ſtatute break, | | 
Made in your famous Palace of the Peak: | 
If we have deem d that Mutton, Lamb, or Veale, | 
Chick,Capen, Turkey, ſweeteſt we did ſteale, 
As being by our Magna Charta taught, 
To judge no viands wholſome that are bought: 
If for our Linnen we flill us d che lift, 
And with the hedge, (our tradef-increaſe) made ſbift, 
And ever at your ſole mne fe alls and calls, 
We have beeneready with th'e/E pen brawles, 


— 


fo 


(57) 


To ſet Kit Callot forth in Proſe or Rime, 

Or who was Cleopetrs for the time: 
If we have done chis hat, more, ſuch, ot {> 3 
Now lend your care but to the Patrico. 

CAPTAINE. 
Well, dance another ſtraine, and we'le think how. 
i GTPSIE, 
Meane time in ſong doe you conceive ſome yow, 


Dance 2, 


Song 2. 
2 faiery beame upon you. 
The ſtarres to gliſter on you, 
A Moone of light, 
In the Noone of night, 
Till the Fire-Drake hath o're-gone you. 


The Wheele of Fortune guide you, 

The Boy with the Bow beſide you, 
Runne aye in the way 
Tillthe Bird of days 

And the luckyer lot betide you. 


Ds 1 


(55) 


: Yo 
Captaine goes wp to the King, 80 
ö 4 
: B 
Bede my ſveet Maſters, the old and the yong . 
rom the gall of the heart, and the ſtroak of the = 
, rongue, A 


With you, lucky bird, 1 begin 3 let me (ee, 

am at che heſt, and I troe you Tre hee, 
; Here's ſome luck already; if I underſtand 
The grounds of my art, liere's a gentlemans hand, 
Ile kifle it for lucks ſake ; you ſhould by this time 
Love a horſe, and a hound, but no part of a (wine, 
To hunt the brave Stagge, not fo much for the food, 
As the weale ofthe body, & the health of the blood. 
You are a man of good means, and have Territoric 

ſtore, 
Both by ſcazand by land, but were born hr to more, 
Which you like a Lord, and the Prince of your peace, 
Coment with your havings, deſpiſe to enci caſt. 
Jou ate no great wencher, I ſee by your Table, ö 
Although your mom vereris ſayes you are able. 
vou live chait, and fingle, and have buried your wife, 
And meane not to matty byche line of your life 3 
hence he that come ctute- your quality, learn, | 
You ate an honeſt good man, aud have care of your 
\/Paracs, 


Your 


(59) 


Your Mercuries hill too, a wit doth betoken. 


Some book- ctaft you have, & are pretty wel ſpoken, \ 


But ſtay in your Tupiteys 3: ont, what's here ? 

A King a Mona ch what wonders appeare ! 

High, Bourtifu | Juff A Tove for your parti, 

A Matter of men, and that Reigne in their hearts 
Ile tell it my traine, | 
Ard come to you againe, 


Son 


Ze 
1 O the old, long fie and treaſure, 
To the young, all health and pleaſure 


To the faire their face 
With cternall grace, 
And the foule to be lov'd at leiſure. 


To the witty all cleare mirroars, 

To the foot iſh their darke errours ; 
To the loving ſprite, 
A ſecure delight, 

To the jealous his one falſe terrours. 


von 


After which the Kings fortune is pu tſued bß | 
the Captaine, _ 11g 1 0 
rs any doubt that ſaw this band, 
Or who you arc, or what command 

4 


* (60) 
You have upon the fate of things, 
; Or would not fay you were let downe 
From Heaven, on earth to be the Crowne, 
And topofall your neighbour Kings. 
lo ſee the wayes of truth you take, 
| To bal lance buſineſſe, and to make 
All chriſtian differences ccaſe, 
Or till the quarrell, and the canſc 
Youcan compoſe to givethem lawes, 
As Arbiter of warte and Peace. 
For this, of all the world you ſhall 
Be ſtiled lame: the jult and all 
Their ſtates diſpoſe, their ſons & daughters, 
And for your fortunes you alone, 
Among themall ſhall worke your owne, 
By peace, and not by humane ſlaughters. 
But why doe I preſume, though true, 
To tells fortune fir, unto you, 
Who arc the maker here of all ; 
Where none doe ſtand, or fit in view, 
But owe their Forrunc unto you, 
At leaſt what they good fortuges call ? 


My 


| 


(61) 
My ſelfe a Cipſie here doe ſhine, 
Yer ate you maker ſir, of mine. 
Oh that confeſſion could content 
So high a bounty that doth know 
No part of motion, but to flow, 
And giving never to repent, 
May ſtill the matter waite your hand, 0 
That it not feele, or ſtay, or ſtand, : 
But all deſert ſtill over-charge. 
And may your goodneſſe ever ſinde, 
# n me whom you have made, a minde, 
As thankfull as your owne is large. 


Dance 3. 2 Strains, 


e After which, the Princes Fortmne 14 
offered at by the 


2 G1PSIE, 
2 my Captaine hath begun 
With the Sire, I take the Son, 
Your hand Sir, 
Of your fortune be ſecure, 
Love, and ſhe, arc both at your 
Command Sir. 


(62) 
dee what Starres are here at ſtrife , 
Who ſhall tender you a wife, 
A brave one ; 
And a fitter for a man, 
Then is offer'd here, you can- 
| Not have one, 
She is ſiſter of a Starre, 
One thenobleſt now that are, 
Bright Heer. 
Whom the Indian: inthe Eaſt, 
Phoſphore call, and in the Weſt, 
Hight Veſper, 
Courſes even with the Sunne, 
Doth her mighty brother runne, 
| For ſplendor, 
\W hat can to the marriage night, 
More then morne, and evening light 


| Attend her: 
Swe the promiſe before day, 
Ota little James to play 
Hereafter. 


-,virt his Grandſires knees and move N 
5 A 


( 63) 


All the pretty wayes of love, 


And laugliter. 
whil'ſt with care you ſtrive to pleaſc, 
Aud labours ; 


And by being long the ayd 
Of the Empire, makeafrayd 

| III neighbaur-. 
Till your ſelte (hall come to fee 
What we wilh , yet farce to be 

| Atcending. 
Tor it skills nat when, or where 
That beginnes, which cannot fear 

| An end ing 
Since your name in peuce, or wartes, 
Nought (hall bound untill the ſtarres 

up take you. 


d 3 2 Dance. 


— 
— 


— - 1 — 


—_— 
— 3—ͤ— Fa” n — 


(64) 


2 Dance. Straine 3 


After which, the Lady Marqueſſe Buck- 
'inghams b 7 the 


3 GrPS1E. 


Urle after an old hoo, 
ne be merry what ere I doe, 
Though I keepe no time, | 
My words ſhall chyme, | 
Ile overtake the ſenſe with a time. 
Face of a Roſe, 
"I pray tio dapoſe 
— of filver : It — fie 
But onely to make the ſigne of the Croſſe; 
If your hand you hollow, 
Good fortune will follow. © - | 
You ſhall have it agen, 
I doe not fay when, 


(65) 

But Lady, either I am tipſie, 
Or you are to fall in love wit ha C fee. e. 

Bluſh not Dame & ate, 

For early, or late, 
I doe aſſure you it will be your fate; 
Nor need you be once aſham' d of it Madam, 
He's as handſome a Man as ever Was Adam, 

A man out of waxe, - 

As a Lady would axe 

Yethe's not to wed yee, 

H' has enjoy'd you alreadic, 

And I hope he has ſped yee. 

A dainty young fellow, 

And though you looke yellow, 

He never will be jealous, 

But love you molt zealous. (tellus,. 
Ther s never a line in your hand, but doth 
And you are a ſoule, ſo white, and 10 chaſte, 
A table ſo ſimooth;and ſo newly tele, # 


Ne. 


As nothing cald Wale, 


Dare apptoach witha blot, 
Or any leaſt ſpot ; 
CS: But 


8 


(66) 

But ſtill you controul e 
Or make your owne lot, 
Preſerving love pure as it firſt was begot : 

But Dame I muſt tell yee, 

The fruit of your bellic, 

Is that you mult tender 

And care ſo to render; / 
That as your ſelfe came | 
In blood, and in name, 
From one houſe of fame, 
Sothat may remaine 
The glory oftwaine, 


a Dance. Krain 4, 


Af.er which, theC aunte ſſe of Rutlands, &y the 
v 3 CYPS1IF, 


Ou (weer Lady have a band too, 
And a fortune you may Rand too, 
Both your brav ty, and your bounty, 


You 


(67) ; 
You will finde it from this night, 
Fortune ſhall forget her ſpight, 

And heape all the bleſſings on yon, 

That ſhe can poure out upon you 

To be loy'd, where moſt you love, 

Is the worſt that you ſhall prove ; | 
And by him tobe imbrac't, | 

Who ſo long bath knowne you chaſte, 

Wile, and faire; whil'ſt you renew 

Joyes to him, and he to you: 

And when bath your yearesare told, 

Neither thinke the other old. 


And the Connteſſe of Exeters by the 


the PATRICO. 
MES we know of your comming fo 


[ 


We could not well fit you a nobler fate, 
Then what you have ready made; 
An old mans wife, 
Is the light of his life, 


A young one is but his ſhade, 


_ d 5 von 


(65) 


You will not importune, 

The change of your fortune: 
For if you date traſt to my forecaſting, 
:Tis preſently g66d; and will be laſting, 


Dance 2. Straene 5. 


After which, the Counteſſe ef Bucking- 
hains, by the 


4GTPSIE, 


* pardon Lady, here you ſtand, 
If ſome ſhould judge you by your hand, 
The greateſt Fellon in the Land 
Detected 
I cannot tell you by what Arts, 
But you have ſtolne ſo many hearts, 
As they would make you at all parts | 
| SuſpeRed. 


Your very face firſt, ſuch a one, 
As being view d it Was alone, 


Too 


— 


— ee ee — — 


(699 
Too ſlĩ ppery to be lookt upon ; 
And threw men. 
But then your graces they were ſuch, *. 
As none could eite b chold too much 


Both ev ry taſte, and ev ry touch | 
So drew men. 


Still bleſt in all you thin ke, ot doc, f 
Two of your ſonnes are Che too, 
You (hall our @nveve be, amd he who 

| J Importunss 
The heart of either yours, or you z 
And doth not wiſh both George, and Sur, 
And every Barne beſides, all new © | 

. © 1Good fortunes, 


The Lady Purbecks, by the +; 
| 


2 Er PSTE 4 
II Elpe me wonder, here's a booke, N 
Where I would ſot ever look; 
Never yet did Gypſietrace, 
Smoother lines in hand, ot face 


(70) 


Vena here doth Sauer move, 
That you ſyould be Qucen of Love: 
Aw the other ſtarres conſent, 
O:cly Ci not content; 
For though you the'theft d iſguiſe, 
Yau. havet»ld lum of his eyes: 
| And to (hew his envy further, 
Here he churgeth you with murther ; 
Sayes, although that at your fight 
He maſt all his torches light 5 
Though your either cheeke diſeloſes, 
Mingled bathes of Milke and Roſes, 
Though your lipe be bankes of bliſſes, | 
Where he plants, and gathers kifles ; ' 
And your ſelfe the reaſon why, 
Wiſeſt men for love may dye 
'- You will ture all hearts to tinder 
And ſhall make the world one Cinder. 


SO od 


P 
* 
er 


4vd 
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And the Lady Elizabeth Hattons by the 


5 GY PSIE. 


M Iftris ofa fairer Table, 


Hath no Hiſtory, nor Fable 
Others Fortunes may be ſhowne, ) 


You ate buld er of your owne, 
A nd what ever Heav'n bath given you, 


* *. Youpreſervetheſtateſtill i in you, 


That which time would haye depart, 
Youth without the helpe of Art, 
VI da doe keep<ftill, and the glory 
Of your Sexe, is but your ſtory. 


The Lord Chamberlaine, y the - 


IACKMAN, 
1 W Cbamberlaine , I have 


To open — — 9 a little by the way: 
You ate 8 good man, 
Deny it that can ; 
$ud 


— 


(72) 

And faithfull you arc 

Deny it that dare. (pen, 
You know how to uſe your ſword and your | 
And you love not alone the arts,but the men; 
The Graces and Muſes ev*ry where follow 
You, as you were their ſecond Apollo ; 


Onely your hand here tells yon to your face | 7 


Vou have wanted one grace . 

To performe, what has bin a right of your 
place; 

For by this Line, which is CMars his 
Trereh, 

You never yet help'd your Maſter to a | 
Wench : 

is wel for your honour he's pions & chaſte» | 
Or you had molt certainely bin diſplaſte. 


pen, 


your 
nen, 


Our 


ee. 


w 
face | 
-. 
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Strain 3. 


| D ance 3. 
The Lord Keepers Fortune, by the 
ATN CO. 


It ould bea pure k an innocent hand; = 
And worthy the truſt, | 
For it fayes you'll be juſt, 
And carty the purſo, 
Without any cute © 
Ofthe Publicke-weales | 
When yontake orftche'Seale, 
Vou doe not appeare; 
A Judge bFayeare. © 
le venture my life, 
Yonnever had wife, | 
But Ile venture my tkill, | 
You thay whenyou will.” | 
You have the Kings Conſcienee too in your 
dtelt, 
Aud durv 4 good gueſt; 


1 as moſt the Land, 


Which 


Which you will have true touch of, 
| And yet not make much of; 
More then by truth your ſelfe forth to bring, 
The man that you are, fer God, and the Xing, 


The Lord Treafurers fortune, by the 


36741. 


Come to borrow, and you'll grant my de. 
mand ſit; | 
Since tis for no money. ptay lend mee yout 
hand ſir; | 
And yet this good hand; i you-pleaſc to 
ſtretch it, 
Had the Errant beene money, could ay | 
fetch it; 
You command the Kings Treaſure ,. and yet 
g on my ſoule 
You band le not much, for your palme is not 


fouls, . 
Your nes fo quod, cal will bog far 
The Office upright,and he King out of debe 
| 9 


_— — — 
_—_— Si... 2 — . 
— — - — — 


. 
\ 
. 


— 


_— 
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of, To put all that have Fenſjons fone out 
their paine, 
ting, By bringing th Exchequer in credit again 
King, The Lord Privry-Scal 
* 2 GTPSIE. t ö 
Ho el. n 1 
y de- In thoſe the good part ofa fortune is 


God ſend you your health, 7. 
your | The ceſt is provided honour, and we 
| All which you poſſeſſe, 
le to Withoutthe making ofeny man les 
Nor neede you my warrant , enjoy it / 


afily | (hall, 
For you haue a geod Privy-Scale for it all 
1 yet | 
| 
not | 
cbt; 
To 


——— — —kſY— —ͤ— Oe I... 


The Earle Marſhalls, 
4 OFPSIE, 


Ext the great Maſter, who is the Donor, 

I read you here the prelervereof honour, 

And ſpye it in all your ſingular parts, 

What a ev and a Nurſe of the 
ARS, . 101K 

By cheriſhing which, a way you have found, 

How the free to all, to one may be bound, 

And they againe love their bonds j for to be 

Obliged to you, is the way to be free: 

Bur this is their ſortune : Hark to your own» 

Yours ſhall be to make true Gentry know ne 

From the fictitious, not to prize blood 

So much by the greatneſſe, as by the good: 

To ſhew and to open cleare vertus the way, 

Both whither ſhe ſhould, and how farte ſhe 

may ; 


And 


— 


— — — 


lane by 2 = 
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And whilſt you doe judge twixt valour, and 
noyſe, 
T *extinguiſh the race of the roaring boys. 


The Lord Stewards, 6y the 
4 GTPSTE. . ' | 


24ls F441 


derer det mans bach rü Lands 
Our Captaine, and wee, 
Ere long will ſee | 
If you keepe a good table ; 
Your Maſtcr's able, 
Ardd herpheboungifl Linwyth 6; 
You'll keep no part of his bounty away. 
They written to Frasle, 
On your Fenus hanke ᷣr 3 
fo prove a falſe ſteward you! Une — 


agoe, _, te £0107! 


„ 


Being a true one by blood, and by ofhee too 


Lord 


— — — 0 


— — —— —' — — — — 
ay 


— ů — —-— — — 
— . a 
— — — 
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Ler« Marqueſſe Hamiltons, . the | 
| 


Or 


Ti 


3 CG7TPSIE. | 


Oe, your Hand , and welcome to 
Court, | 
| Here is a man both for earneſt and ſport. | / 
| You were lately imploy d, | | 
And your Maſter is goy'd, in 
[ | To have ſuch in is iti, 
| So well can ſuſtaine "= 
His perſon abroad, ** add A 
And not ſhrinlie for the load? | 
But tia you beene here, B 
You ſhould have been a Gipſie I ſwear, 
Our Captaine had famimon'd you by ®/ 
To whom you would not have anſwerd by 
Proxie, 


— Oo 


22 — —_— —_—  -—_ 


— - 


— 
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— — — — — — OY” a. 4 — 
- A oy S 2 - 


One: 


e to 


__ 


A fue you lave binheretofore, 


(79) 


_ FEI OPT "RY of your 


epter, 
. you had laid it by to have leapt 
her. 


The Earle of Backclougs, by the | 
PATRICO, 


And had game goodſtore 3 
But ever ycu went 
Upon a new ſcent, 
And ſhifted your loves 
As often as they did their Smocks', or thear 
Gloves. 


But ſince that your brave diana 


Now bent forthe Warrey' ! © + | 
You can conſtant bee, 
One Miſtris to prove, 
And court het for your love. 
Pallas 


— — — — 


(50) 
Pallas, ſhall be both your Sword , and your 
Gage; 
Truth, beare your Shield, wa fortune your 
Page. 


$CTTCCITESTTIEITTTTE IT 


Patr, vw Hy this is a ſport, 
See it North, (ec it * 

For the taſte of the Curt, 

Tack, For the Comres owne mouth. 
Come aer the Towne; 
With the jr and oppoſe, 

them all downe, 

—»— ren wha like my (hoſe, 
AGypſicin his ſhape, - 
More calls the bebolden 
Then the fellow wich the Apr. 0 f 

Tack, Or the Ape on his ſhouldet. 
Wis a fight that will eake 


771 


An 


An 


(81) 


an old judge from his wench, 
], and keep him awake, 

Pat. Yes, awake on the Bench : 
And has ſo much worth, 


Though he ſit i” the ſtocks, 
He will draw the Girles forth, 
lack, I, forth i'theirſmocks, 
| Tut, a man's a man; x 
Let the Clownes withtheir Sluts, 
| Comemendusifthey can, 
Par, If they can for their guts. , 
+ Come mend us, come lend us, their ſhouts 
and their noyſe, * 


4m Boyes · 


2 Dance. 


Both, Like Thunder, and wonder at Pte» + 


— _—_——— 


(82) 


2 Dance, 6 Straine, which leads inte 
Dance 3. 
Dwring which, enter the Clowner, 
Cockrell, Clod, Townſhed, 16 thew 


POPPT. 


== Lord"! what bee theſe Tom ! 
doſt thou know come hither,come 
hither Dick, d idſt thou ever ſee uch? the fi- 
neſt Olive - ooloured ſpirits : they bave fo 
danced and gingled here, as if they had bin 
a "Clit. Tc hut 
They ſbould bee Morris dancers by 
255 but they have no — il 
9 nor a Hobby 
— so rule, 
Maid-marrian, nor Friar a- 
——— which is the forer marke. 
Cock, Nor a foole, that I ſee, 
Clod, Vnleſle they be all fooles. 
Town, Well Tom Foole, why thou 


Gmple pariſh o ſe thou, didſk thou never ſee 
any 


'6 


39200" 


: theſe ate a Covy of & , and 
ps vl yr Covy that ee 


flew. at : Goodl | Game Gypſies ! they are 
Gypſics o this . o this Moone in my 
Conſcience, 


Ch. Othey are called the Moon-men, I 
remember now. ty 
Cock, One ſhall hardly ſee ſuch Gent leman- 


like Gypſies, under a hedge ina whole 
Summers day, 1 be . 
(od. Male-G | not a Mort. a- 
them, 


Pup. Vvbere, where, I could never endure 
the ſight of one of theſe rogue Gypſies, which 
be they ? I would faine ſee hem. 

Fs Mer enc Zed Mil asser l. 

Pup. can Ill, are t 
ſters 2 their Arts? oY 

Town, No Batchellours theſe, my cannot 
have proceeded ſo farre, they have ſcarcehad 
the time to be lowſie yet. now 

Php. All the better, I would be acquaint 
with them while they arc in cleane life, they 
will doe their tricks the cleanlier. . 

Cock; VVe mult have ſome muſick then, 

_ Pap, Muſick ! we'll have a whole poverty 
of Pipers, call Checks upon the Bag - pipes, & 
Tow Trek/efort with his Taborzhe could have 
= | muſt red 


2 — 


PO. = 


= 


muftred up the ſmocks o th two ſhires; and 
ſe the and they by the cares, I 
wuſſe, here's my tw towards it : {od 
will you gather the Pipe money? 
Cled. Ile gather't an you will, but Ile give 
none, 
Pup. Why well id ; clawa Churle by the 
Arſe, and he will ſhire in your fit, 
*Cock, I, or whiſtle to a Jade, atul he le pay 
you with a fart. 21 
Clod, That's all one, I have a wiſe, and a 
child in reverſion, you know it well , 
& I cannot fat Pidgeons with Cherry- tones: 
Ile venture my penny with you, 
Cock, Well, theres two-pence ; Ile bee 
1 : my name's Corbett and I am true 
red. * | 


Town, Come, there's my groat; never ſtand 
drawing Indentures for the matter ; we'le 
make a Bolt, or a Shaft ont now. 

lad. Let me ſee, here's nine-pence in the 


0 - 


whole, | * 
Pup, Why there's a whole nine-pence 
for it ; put it all in a piece for memory, and 

ſtrike up for mirth ſake. | 
Torn. Doe, ind they le preſently come a- 
bout us for lacke ſake, But look to out pockets 
and purſss for our ownfake, yy 
0a, 
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Cled. That's warning for me, I have the 


greateſt charge I am fare, 


PIPERS. - 


A Crnntry Dave, | 
a bich the Gypſies come about ben 
a” 9 * the 
7A, EEC 
8 Weet Doxes and Dells, 
| My Roſes and Nella 
Your hands, nothing elle, 
We ting you no knell r 
7 1 Wich our Prolemcy Bells * 94 
. 


And brig you good hell, 
And tell you ſome chances 
In midſt of your Dances, 
That Fortune advances! - * 
To Prodence or Francis, tr 10 
To Siſley or Harry, 

To Reer, or Clary, l 

Or Meg of the Dary. 


* 
—— I. 


* oy — — — — 


„% — — 


(3) + 
Then doe not runne fomus, 
Although we look ta wny, 
VVe are healthy and brawny, 
' VVhate're-your demand is, 
Vvele give you no Iaundis. 


1 


Pap. Say you ſo old Gypſic ? 'slid theſe go 
to't in Rim, did GE Son Canting by 
Town. Nay , you ſhall heare them, peace 
they begin with Pradence, that. 
P»p. The wiſer Gyp es the“ 
Town. Arc yννjł⅛s ed. 
Pup, Yes, and Ile ſtand tot, thit aW. 
Ae ich time o th yeare ) - 
politicke a piece of Fleſh. as molt Iuſtices i 
the County where he maunds. 
27 e S110; N 


* 


t 

2 > wh TH 

5 err TIL 

To love a Keeper your fortune will be. 7 
But the Doweets better than him or his fee, 

V 


Town, Ha, Pre, has be hit youin'thet 
with the ſweet bit ? 2 | R 
1 H 
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pas. Let it alone; ſhe'll ſwallow it well 
enough : a learned Gypſic. 

Town, You'll heare more hereafter. 

Pup, Marry and Ile liſten, who's next, Jack, 


Cockrell, 
2 GTPSFE: 
Youl ſteal your ſelfe drank, I find it here true, 


As you rob the pot, the pot will rob ou. 


, Pup. yo one a Prophet: no Gyplie, or 
he muſt be a Gypſic,a divine G Li" 
Town. 'Marke Frances now z. {he's going, 
Av't, the virginity ofthe pariſh, + 7 
PS ATRICO, | 
Feare not, in hell youll never lead Apes, 


A mortifi'd maiden of five eſcapes, 
Pap. Bir-Lady he toucht the Virginftri 


there a little too hard, they axe arrant lea 
men all I fee, What ſay they upon Tom (led , 


- liſt. 


4, GYXPSIE, 
(ods feet in Chriſtmas will goe neare to be 
bare, 
When he has loſt all his Hobnails at poſt and 
parc. 
Pap. has hit the Hobnaile o' the head, his 
ne E Towns, 


c_——_—_—— — — — 


er —_ _— N — — 


(74) 


Tews, And the very mettle he dealey in at | 


play, it youmarke it. 
„ Peace, who's this Long ey ? 

Towns Long and foule Meri ſhe be a Meg, 
as ever I a of her Inches : Pray God they 
fit her with a faire Fortune, ſhee hangs an 
Ark terribly. 


|  PATRICO, 
She'l have a Tailer take mesſire d her britch 
And ever after be troubled with a ſtitch, 


Town, That's as homely as ſhe, 

Pap, The better: a Turd's as good for a 
Sow as a Pan-cake, 

Tewn, Har ke, now they treat upon Tickle- 
foot. 


4 CYPSIE, 

On Sundayes yeu rob the poores boxe with 
your Tabor, . 
The Collecters would doe it, you fave them 
a labour. | 


Pup. Faith but little, they doe it notwith- 
ſtanding. Here's my little Chriftian _ 
| 2 


| 


! 


+ 14 
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ha you any fortune left for her , a ſtrait lac'd 
Chriſtian of ſixteene? 
P ATRICO. 
Vriſtias (hall get her a looſe badyed Gown, 
In trying how a Gentleman differs froma 
Clowne, 1 


Pap, Is that a fortune for 2 Chriſtian ? 2 
Turke Gypſie could not have told her worſe. 

Town, Come, Ile ſtand my ſclfe, and once 
venture the poore o'th* Towne. Doc 
your worſt, my name is Tewnſbead and herey 
my hand He not be angry. 


1 2 GIPSIE, 
ACuckold you mult be, & that for three lives, 


Your owne, the Parſons,and your wives, 


Town, Ifwcare Ile never marry for that, 

an' t. be but to give Fortune my foc the lyt: 
Come Paw Puppy you mult in too. 

Pup. No, I am well enough: I would have 

no good Fortune an I might. 
4 GTPSIE, 

Yet look to your ſelfe, you'l ha ſome ill luck 

And ſbortly,for I have his purſe with a plac!» 

SS: i: Away. 


r ” tt... eters * 
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Away Birds mum, 
Iheare by the hum, 

If Beck-Harman come, 
He*leſtrike us all dumbe, 
Witha noyſc like a drum, 
Lets give him our roome 
Here, this way ſome, 
And that way others, 
We are not all brothers: 
Leave me to the cheats, 
Ile ſhew hem ſome feats. 


1 


p, What are they r flowne all of a 
date: this is fine y faith: a Covy call yee 
'hem? they are a Covy ſoone ſcattered me 
thinks, who ſprung hem I mar' le? 

* ewn. Marry your ſelfe Puppy for ought I 


—_— ould hes kad ed firſt, and 
e nee, | 
R 

Town, They ha' not, ha they ? 4 


r 


” rere 


Cid. 
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Clod, As I am true Tow (lod ha they, and 
ranſackled me of every peny : out cept I were 
with child of an Owle ( as they fay ) I ne- 
ver ſaw fuch luck : Its enough to make a 
mana whore, 

Pap. Hold thy — thou talkſt as if thou 


hadſt a Licence to lofe thy purſe alone in this 
company : 'slid here be thoſe can loſe a purt: 
in bonour of the Gypſies, as well as thou for 

heart, and never make word of ie: I ha” 
loſt my purſe too, and more in it that Ile fpeal; 
of, but e re de crye for't as thou doſt —— 

Much good doe hem with all my heart I doe 
reverence hem for t. 

Cock, What was there i' thy purſe > was 
the Leaſe of thy houſe in it ? 
PH. Or thy Granams ſilver Ring ? 

_ Cled, No, but a Mill-ſixpence of my 
Mothers, 1 loved as dearely and two 
pence I had to over and above, bc- 
tide the Harper that was gathered amongit 
us, to pay the Piper. 

. Town, Our whole ſtock, is that gone? how 
will Tom Ticklefoot do to whet his whiſtle 


Pup. Marry a new Collection, there's no 
Muſick elſe: Maſters he can ill pipe that wants 


hisupper lip. | 


E 3 Town, 
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t Town. Yes, a Bag-piper may want both. 

| Cock, Why they have rob'd Prudence of a 

Race of Ginger, and a jet ring ſhe had to 

'' draw /ack Strawhither a ayes, | 

q yeah” Is't poſſible , fine fingred Gypfics 

f Cock. And Mandlin has loſt an inchanted 
Nutmeg, all gmlded over,the had to put in ber 
Swecet=hcarts Alc a mornings ; with a row of 
pins, which pricks the poore ſoule to the 
4 fed] — — (beſid ſe) 

Cod. I have ide rle 

beſt Bridelacr, and a balworth of Hobraily, 
and Francis her thimble, with a skeane of 
l Coventry blew the had to work Will: Litth» 
| feld: Hand kerchiffe. 

Cock, And (Chriſtian het Practice of Piety, 
with a bowꝰ d Groat, and the Ballad of whoop 
Barnabee, which gri ber work of all; 

Cled, And Tickiefoote has loſt his Clout 
he fayes, with a three-pence and fouteroke ns 
in it, beſide his Tabouring ſtick-even now. 

Cock, And I my knife and ſheathand a pair 
of Dogs kather glaves. IS | 

Town, Have we left ne*re a Dog amonſt 
us ? where s gone | 

Pup, Here goodman Towefbead : you ha 

| nothing to loſe it ſeemes but the Townes 
| || Braines you'recruſted with, P A- 


— — * —— — I _ 
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PATRICO, 


My deare Marrowcs, 
Of ſhooting ofarrowes, 


Or ſhafts'of your wit, 
Each oth'r to hit, 

In your skirmiſbing hit : 
Your ſtore is but ſmall, 
Then venture not all ; 
Remember cach mock 
Doth ſpend o* theſtock ; 


And what was here done, 


Being under the Moone, 
And at aſternoone, 

Will prove tight ſoone 
Deceptio viſas, 

Done gratia riſus. 
There's no ſuch thing, 

As the loſſe of a Ring, 

Or what yee count worſe, 
The miſſe ofa purſe : 

Bur, hey for the maine, 


And paſſco'the ſtraine, 


E 4 
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Here's both come againe 
And there's an old twinger, 
Can ſhew you the Ginger : 
The Pins and the Nutmeg, 
Are ſaſe here with Slutmeg. 
Then ſtrike up your Tabour, 
And there's for your labour. 
The ſheath and the knife, 
He venture my life, I 
Shall breed you no ſtriſe, 
But like man and wife, 


Or ſiſter and brother, 


Keep one with another, 

And light as a feather, 

Make haſt to come hether, 
The Coventry blew 
Hangstherc upon Prue, 

And here one opens 

The clout and the Tokens; 
Deny the bow'd groat, 
And.youlye in your throat, 
Or the Tabeurers nine- pence, 


TY 


TC 
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Or the ſixe ſine pence. 
As for the Ballct, 
Or Book what ye call it, My 
Alas our Society 
Mells not with Piety : 
Himſelfe hath forfooke it, 
That firſt undertooke it. 
For thifmble or bridelace, 
Search yonder (ide-laſſe, 
Alrs to be found, 
If you looke your ſelves round: 
VVe ſcorne to take from yee, 
We'd rather ſpend on yee: 
If any man wrong yee, 
The thicfe's among yee. 


Zern. Excellent y faith, a moſt reſtorative 
Sypſie : all's here againe, and yet by his 
learning of demaine he would make us 
helieve we bad robꝰ d our ſelves, for the Hob- 
nailes are come to me. 

Coc, May be he knew w hoſe ſhooes lackt 
clouting. # 

Pap. I, hecknowes more then that, or 

0 e lie 
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Ile ne're truſt my judgement in aGypſic a- 
aine. 

Cock, A Gyplic of quality be lievo it, one of 
the Kings G) pſies this: a Drin lian, or a 
Drinkebragatan, aske him : the King hath a 
noyſe ot Gypſics, as well as of Bearc wards, 

Pup. What ſort or order of Gipſies I pray 
Sit? 


PATRICO. 
A Flagonfeakian, 
A Divells Ar/e 4 Peatian :; 
Borne fiiſt at Ninglington, 
Bred up at Filchingron, 
Boorded at T-p;ingron, 
Bedded at Vi te. 


7 own, Fore me a dainty deriv'd Gyphe. 
Pup, But I pray fir, ifa man might aske © 
ou, how came your Capraines place firſt t 
A cald the Dewills Arſe? 
| PATRICO. 
Forthat take my word, 


We have a record 
That doth it afford, 


And faycs our firſt Lord | 
C ocklurre 
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> ths Cecklorrel{ he hight, 
Ona time did uwite 

e of be Dev ill to a feaſt; 

* The taile ofthe jæaſt, 

eds. | Thoughſinceitbe long, 

Yay Lives yet ina dong. 
Which ifyou would Heare, 
Shall plainly appes te. 
He call in my Clarke 
Shall ſing like a Lat ke, 
Come in my long ſharke, 


With thy face browne and darke ; 
With thy tricks and thy toyes, 
Make a merry merry noiſe, 


by To thoſe mad Country boyes. 
te o And chant out the fart of the Grand- 
lt « devils eArſe, 
| Sons. (his gueſt, 
Ock-lorrcl would needs have the Devill 


And bad bim once into the Peak to dinners 
IWhere never the Fiend had ſuch a fraſſ, 


Provided him yer at the charge 7 ＋ 4 ſinner, 
e 3 His 


— _ - 
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His floma: ke was f queeaſie ( for comming ther- 
Coacht ) 

The jogging had caus ſome cyudities riſe ; 

 Tobelpit he call d for a Puritan poacht, 

T hat uſed to turme mp the eggs of his cyer. 


And forecever'd nnta hit» iſh, 

He ſate him downe, aud be fell to cate; 
promooter in P lum-broth was the fri diſh, 
His owne privy Kitchin had no ſuch meate, 


Tet though with this he much were token, 

F yon 4 ſuddaine he ſiſted hit trencher, 

A: tone arbeſpy'd the Bawd, and Racon, 
By which you may note the devil”; awencher, 


Fixe pic A Taylers ſliced and cut, 
Sempſters, Tyre-women, fit for his pallet, 

u Feathermen, and Perfumers put, 

Some 12 ina (barger to make a grand ſales 


ich ſat Vſarer ſte wd in hit marrow, 


And by him a Lawyers head — — 


A > \ HH Ty G tw — 4k «aa a i oc 
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Both which hi: belly took ia like a Barrow, 


At if till then be had never ſecue ſawee, 


Then ( urbonado d, and Cook t with rains, 
Was brought up acloven Serjeunts face; 

The ſauce wat made of his Teomans bramer, 
That hai beene beaten owe with hit og mills, 


Two roaſted Sheriffes came whole to the ber, 
(The feaſt hid nothing bin without h 

Both living aud deid they were fert and ſur d, 
Their Chaines likg Sawſages bung about him. 


The very next diſh was Aer of Temme, 
With a pudding of maintenace thruſt in his belly, 
Like a Gooſe is the Feathers dreſt in bis gowne, 
And his coyple of Hinch-b»yes boyld to ajetly, 


A London C, bor from theſpit, -- 
Ard when the Carver np had broks hum 
The Devill chopt np his head at a bit, 
But the hornes were very neere like to have 
choale him, a 
#4 3 T ho 
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T he ¶ hine of a Lecher tos there was red, 
W th a plampe Harlats kawnch and g liche; 
anders Pettisocs, that had be 
Himſclfe for a Captaine et nrver was war lick, 


A urge fat ha of a Midwife hot, 

And for a cold bak't mate into the flory, 
A reverend painted Lady was browghr, 
Ard ceſſin d in cruſt, till now ſhe was boary, 


T theſe an over-;rownt Inſftice of peare, 

With a Clarks like a gizzard thruft wider each 
arm? ; 

Ard warrant: for ſizpett, laid in his own greaſe, 

Set o*re a Cbaffag- dite be kept warme. 


T he joule ofa Taylor ſerv d for fiſt, 

A Conftable ſons d with vinegar by 

7 wo Alilermen Lobſter: « ſlcepe 51 dig, 
aA Dipnry Tart, aC hurchwarden Pye, 


All which det our d, be then for acleſe, 
Did ſor a full draught of Darby cally 


e 
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He heat d the huge veſſell ap to hit noſe, 
And left not till he bad drunks up all. 


Then from the table he gave a fterr, 


. Where banquet, and wine were nothing ſcarce , 


All wbich he fli-trd away with a fart, 
From whente it was callett the Devills Arſe, 


Ad thert hi made ſuch a breach with the i aa, 
The bole too Handing openthe whils, 

T bat the ſcent of the wap , before, & bebi ide. 
Hath fouly per ſumed moſt part of the Iſle, 


And this was Tobaces, the learned ſutpoſe 
Which fince in C entry, Coori, nd To:vne, 

I» the Devils G lifbler-pipe [maakes at the noſe 
Fele, and Madam, of Gailant and Clown, 


From which wiched weed, with Swiner- fle/h,o+ 
Ling, 

Or any thing elſe that's feaſt for the F ical : 

Our (aptaine and wee, cry God ſavethe King, 

And ſen4 him good rare PhD vn bout eng. 


. 4 PPP, 


— — 
. 
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"PFPPT, 


A N excelent Song and a Veet Songſter, 
and would have done rarel * 1 

—— ok water. and. Hem a ſme 

r is one: Sir. youare a Prelate 
— kene ee Tar a —_ e 
grudging upon me to be one of your 
ny: i yew Captaine takea Prentiſc Sie 
1 would binde my \-Ife to him body and foul, 
eithet᷑ fot one and ewenty yeares,ores many 
lives as he would. C 

Co,” I, and put in my life for one, for I am 
come about — Ti 0 fo;ry. 1 had 7 
mony i' my purſe when you came gel ypgun 
edle IF Pha beser Fave 22 
my pockets hk&a gentleman, I woul 
.bcens better provided :I ſhall»bee glad to 
venture a purſe with your worſhip any time 
- you'}l payne, o you would preferte mee to 
your Captain; ile put in ſecurity for my truth, 


and ſeryeaut my time, though I dye to mar- 


row. | * os 

oc I, upon thoſe termes ſir, and in hope 
_ inc keeps better cheere than hee 
made for the Devill , for my ſtomacke wil! 


nercel © 


(89) 
ne' te agtee with that dyet , we'll be all his 
followers : lle goe home and fetch a little 
money ſir, all I have, and you (ſhall pick my 
pocket to my face, and Ile avouch it; A man 
would not deſire to have his pocket pickt in 
better company. | | 

Pap, Tut, they have other manner of gifts, 
than telling Fortunes, or picking pockets. © |! 

Cock, I, and they would bee pleaſed to 
ſhew hein, or thought ns poot mortall coun» *;/ 
try folkes worthy ofthem. | | 

Pap. What might a man doe to bea gentle» - | 
man of your co fir ? 

Cock, I, aGyphe in ordinary, or nothing. 


PATRICO. 


þRiends not to refell yee, 
Or any way quell yce, 

To buy or to ſell ee, | 
Lonely muſt tell yee, 

Youaimeat a myitery, i 
Worthy a Hiſtory, j| 
Fhere's much co be donc, 6 
E'rc ee can be a ſonne, | 


A” - 


Or 


| 
| 
1 
Il 
{ 
1 
1 


—— * 


— 
— 
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— 
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Or brother o' the Moone, 


Lis not ſo ſoone 


Acquir'd as deſit' d; 

You mult be beane-b»wzy, 
And ſleepy and drouzy, 
And lazy, and loury, 
Before yee can roue yee, 
In ſhape that avowes yee, 
And then yee may ſtalke 


"The Gypſics walke 3 


To the Coopes and the Pens, 
And bring in the Hens, 
Though the Cocke be left ſullen, 
Tor loſſe of the Pullen, 

Take Turkey and Capon, 
And-Gammons of Bacon : 
Let ncuglit be forſaken, 
Well let you goe looſe, 
Like a Foxe to a Gooſe, 

And ſhew you the Stye 
Where the little pigges lye, 
Whence if you can take 


One, 


— — 


ne, 
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One, two, and not wake 
The Sow in her dreames, 
But by the Moone-beames, 
So warlly hye, 

As neither doe crye, 

You ſhall the next day 
Have a Licence to play 
Atthe hedge a flirt, 
For a ſhect,or a ſhirt, 
Ifyour hand be light, 
lle ſhew you the (light 
Of our Prolorwies knot,* 

It is, and tis not- 

To change your Complexion, . 
With the noble confeRion, 

Of Wall-nats and Hogges-greaſe: 
Better then Dogs gecaſe : 


And milke the Kine; 


Ere the Milke-maid fine, 
Have opened her eyne. 
Or if you deſire 


To ſpit or fart fire, 
1 


_ * 
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e teach you the knacks 
Of cating of Flaxe, - 
And out of your noſes, 
Draw — for Poſies, 
As for 


Mine owne 13 2 ample, 
And fruitfiill a noſe, | 
As wit can ſuppoſe. 

Yet it (hall goc hard, 
But there will be ſar” d 
Each of you a yard, 


And worth your regard, 6 
When the colour and ſi ce, 


Arrive at your eyes 
And ifyou incline 
Joa cup of good wine, 
When you ſup ox dine: 


If yon chance it to lcke,” . 


Be it Clattet or *ack, 
Ile make this ſnout, 

To deale it about, 

Or chis to runne out, 
As it were from a ſpout. 


3 ——— NY | 
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Town, *d nirahletricks, and he docs hem 
411% 4 ende, as if hg wyald not be taken 
in the tr p of u hority by 2 fraile flechy 
Coaſtabdle. * | 

Ch Withom the «id of j Cheeſe, 

Pup. Or helpe ta Fitch of lacua. 

Cock, O hee would chitpe in a prire of 
Stocks ſu notuuly Ide giye any thing to 
{cc hi u play lovſe with his hands, whea his 
feet are faſt, 1 t 1-53 5 

Pup, O' iny.confcience he ſcnres not that 
an the Marſhall himſelfe were here : I pro- 
ict Ladmire him, ; 


PATRICE," 


1 this worth your wonderꝰ 
Nay then you ſtull nder- 

Stand more of my skill, 

Fot I can (ori) 

Here at Butlye o'th Hill, 

Give yqu all ydur fill. 4 
Each Tack» with his G27, © 

And ſhe you the King, 


(949) wv 
The Prince too, and bring, 
The Gypſics were here, ? 
Like Lords to appeate. 
And ſuch their attenders, 
As you thought offenders, 
W ho now become new men, 
Vc ule know hem for true men 
For be we call chiefe, 
(ie tell you in briefe) 
Is ſo furre from a thieſe, 

He gives you relieſe, 
With his Beere and his Biefe, 
And tis not long fine 

Lee dranke ofhis wine, 

And it made you fine, | 
Both Clarret und Shet ry; 
Then let us be merry. 

And help with your call, 
For a Hall, a Hall; 
Stand up to the wall, 
Bothgood men and tall, 
We ate one mans all ; 


EF, 
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BEVER, 
> fift of Augnſt, 
V Vill not let Sa duſt 
Lic in your throats, 
Or. cob- webe, or oatcs ; 

But helpe to ſtoure yee, 1 
This is no Gowrse : 
Has drawne ant hither, | 
But the good man of Seve, 

Our Bu lieg b Father; 
Then ſo muchthe rather 
Make it a jolly night, 

For tis a holy night, 
Spight of the Conſtable, 
Or Mas Deane of Dunftable, 


All, A Hall, aball,a hall, 


The Gypfier ching'd, Dance, 
1M AT 10 9. | 
WI now yee behold, 
Twas truth that 1 told, 
And 
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And no deviſe 
They are chang'd in a trice, 
Andſowilll, 
Be my ſelfe by and by. 
I oncly now 
Muſt ſtud y how 
To come off with a grace, 
With my Patrice s place: 
Some ſhort kinde of bleſſing, 
It ſelſe add reſſing 
Unto my good Maſter, 
Which light on him faſter, 
Than wiſhes can ſlye. 
And you that ſtand by 
Be as jocund as I 
Each man with his voyce, 
Give his heart to re joyce, 
Which lle requite, | 
If my heart hit right, 
Though late now at night, 
Each Clowne here in ſight/ 
Before day light, . | 
> . 


„ + * 
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(97) 
Shall prove a good Knight? 
And your > 
Worthy their wages. 1 
Where fancy' 


Gir 505 tot | 

Clow. 7 gh . eee 
ist? what is 74 

Par. Nothing Lit bear the of the cloks 
It ale cthen, you well 5 ay ſapppſe. | 
But bleſſe the 90 T ad e Ar, 0 6 
And to wiſh away e $8 1 

Clow, Let as done, bl the Sov ralgps, 

and his fences 

Pat! We'lrake dete In order they have 

being 1 And firſt of — 


Nail g 


Par, Rom Gyre other / 
apaire o ne-0yes turning: 
From the Goblinand:ebe t —— 
Or a Drunleird, though ee, it 
From & wotnan true td no man, k 
which is ugly, beſides common; 1 
Aſmocke rampant, and the ĩta hes, 6 
To be putting on the breecbet; „ 
Whereſoere they ha moir being. oy 
\Pleſathe Sov" raignzand bis being 


14 
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From a foole, and * toyes 
From a Lawyer, three parts noyſe z 
From impertinence, likesDrum 
Beate at d inner in his rome: 
From at without a file, 
Hcapes , and 90 Stiles, 
From a Fidd le out of tune, My 
As the Cucko'y is in Ian. 
From the Candleſticks of Lothbu 2 
And the loud pure wives of 30. 115 ; 
Or a long pretend ed fit, 
Meant for mirth, but is not it 1 
Onely time, and eates out- wearing, 
Bleſſe the Soy*raigne, and his ene 


— —— 
———ů— 


— — 


3 
From a ſtrolling Tinkers ſheete, 
Or a paireot Carriers feet * 
Frome Lady thatdoth breath, 
Worſe above than undexn:ath, 
From the Diet, and the knowledge 
Of che Students in Beares Colledgay 
From Tobacco, with the ti 
Of the Devills Gliſter-pipe ; 
Or a ſtinke all ſtinks excel ling 
A Fiſh-mongers dwelling, 
Eleſſe the Sov'raigne,and his {welling- 77 
tour 
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From an Oyter pad Fty'd fim 

A Sowes Baby in adiſh: 
From any portion ofa Swine, 

ow Veniſon, and worſe wine. 

, po Cooke foe'reit N 
Though with Muſtard ſiuc'd and 

Or — elle would keepe man 

Bleſſe the Sov a7 wh and tus — L 


Both from Bird * and from pitch, | 
From a Doxic and her itch, 
From the Briſles of a Hogge, \a If 
Or the ring-worme in a Dogge. | 
From the courtſhip ofa bryer, | 
Or St. Anthonies old fier. 1 2 
From a Needle, or a Thorne ; roll 


— Sect we 

n his ſports, as in his ſences 

Fram Hey ce to eroſſe his way, 
ot a foule day. 

Bleſſe him bleſſe him heav'n 2 

To be the facred burt ten of al bag: | 


* — - 
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The acts, and years,of all our Kings t out- go, 
And while he's mortall we not think him ſo. 


Aſter which, aſrendiag wp the Jackman fugs. 
Song 1, 
T 5 ſports ave donc, yet doe not les 


Vour jojes in ſuddains ſilener ſer * 
Delight « 2 never met. 
in ene ſelſe ſabjell yet. 
If things oppo!" d muſt miæt appeare, 
Then adde-4 boldveſſe to your feare, 
And ſpeaks a Hue te hi, 
Where all your duti:s doe of right b long, 
Which I wil ſmocter nith annnder ſong, 
(aptaine, 
Glory of ours, and grace of all the earth, 
How wel your figure doth become -4- op 
As if your forme, and fortune equall ſtood, 
And onely vertu: got above your blood, 
Sony, 2. > 
Dertue ; bis Kingly vertu which did merit 
This }ſl: adoand you are to inherit. 


4 e. 45 
How right he doth conſeſſe him in his face ? 
His brow, his eye, and ev ry marke of ſtate 3 
As if he were the iſſue of each grace, 
And bore about him both his fame, and * 
ong 


| ny 


L 


Looks, looks is he not faire, 

And freſb. and fragrant too, 

As Summer thieor purged aire, 
And lookes as Lillies doe, 
T hat were this morning blawne, 

4 Gyp. Oh more i that more of bim were 
knowne. 1 Gypfe, 
Look how the winds upon the waves grown 

came, ( wings; 
Take up Land founds their purple 
And catching cach from ſe non bear the ame 
oe ty angle of their ſacted ſprings: 
So wil we take his praiſe, and hurle his name 
About the Gabe, in thouſand ay ry rings, 
If his great vertue be in love with fame, 


For that contemii d, both are neglected 


things. f 
; Song ” I 

Good Princes ſorre above their fame, 

And in ib ir worth, | 

(ome greater forth, , + 

T hen in their ams. Ven! 
uch, ſuch the Fa ber iu, | 
Whom ev" ry title ſtrives to kifſe + K 
Who on his Reyall grounds wnto bimſclfe doth 
The worke to wonble fame, & to A 
* 4 vJ 
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4 Oele, 
Indeed he's not Lord alone of all the State, 
But of the love of meng& oftheEnpires fate. 
Ihe. Maſer Arts;the Si hole commerce, our | 1 


Honurs lawes, \ 
And Ver:ue: hang on him, as on their wor- 
king cauſc. 8 
2 Ci. His Hand- maid /w#tice is. 
3 S. Wiſedome his Wife: | I 


4 C. His Miſtreſſe, Mercy: 
5 Gip, Temperance his life. . 
2 Gip. His pages bounty, and grace. which 
| many prove, 


e His Guardsarc magnanimity & love. 
| 14 4 His Uchers, Cell, Truth, and Pty, 
FI 5 Gop. And all that followes lum, Felreiry, 


Son 

Ob that we . F / 
Our gerd ; 1. 
T here's happineſſe indeed in blood, A 
And l re, It 
But how much more; 8. 

When vertu B 
Inthe ſame —— hit? = 
Ar that grower high withyearts , ſo bappineſſe | 

7 with i. vl K 

. c- N. 


——— —— RW 
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2 aptaine, 


Lov e, lxxe his fortune hen, & vettues lno wn 
Who is the gopof men, 
But makes the happineſſe our owne ; 
Since where the Prince-for goodneiſe is re- 
nown'd, 
The Subj jet with n is Crown'd,, 


CTEECPEISETSTCTEPECEICES © 
T he Epilogue. 


A T Burley, Bever, and now laſt at ¶ inaſer, 
Which ſhews we axe Gipfies of no common kind 

You have beheld(& with delight)chcir change, (ſir - 

And how they came trã sſorm d, may think it ſlrange · 

It being a thing not toucht at by our Poet, 

Good Ben ſlept there, ot elſe forgot to ſhew it; 

But leaſt it prove like wonder to the fight, 

Toſee a Gyplic, as an e/£thiope, white. 

Know, that what dy d our faces was an oyntment 


Made, and laid on by Mr, HF ooifes appoyntment n 
0 


— 
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The Court Lica»throper yet without ſpells, 
By « mccre Barber, and ao Magicke ells: 

It was ſeteht off with water and a Ball, 
An4t> ourtransf rinavion t i is all, 

Sav: what the Maſter Faſſiover calls his, 

| For 10 Gypſies Meramorphoſis 3 

Who doch diſguiſe his habit, and bis face, 
f And takes on a falſe perſon by his place: 

| I be power of Poetry can ever faile her, 

( Alkited by a Barber, and a Tayicr. 
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Severall Noble Perſonages 
in this A e 


A. 


Upon King Cuanies. 
bis Birth-day.” 


His is King c beriet his birth day, ſpate in 1 
the Tower ; 

Unto the ſhips, & they from Tire to Tires 
Diſcharging bout the Ifland in an houre, 
As loud as thunder, and as ſwift as fle. 


Fs Let 


| ( 96) 
Let tialand meet it out at Seahalfe way, 
Nepenting al great Brittotves joy and more, 
Adding her one glad accents to this day, | 
Like eccho playing from another ſhore. 


What Drums, or Trumpets, or great Ordnance can, 
The Poetry of Streples with the Bells. 
\Þ Three Kingdomes mirth in light and ayery man, 
! Mads loftier by the winds all noyſes els. 


' hours, >, * b 
That crie the gladneſſe which t tir hearts would | |, 


| At Bone-fires, ſquibs, and mirth, with all their 
| 


pt ay, 3 8 
16 they bad leaſure, at theſe law full routs, 
The often comming of this Holy day : 
And then noyſe forth the burthen of their ſong 
ls Char | 11 
n= b ec, he this Cherie ong. 


| + Ip | 


T othe Queen on bor Bir 


LF publicke joy, remember 
The ſixteench of November, 


Some eee ee. bb 1 

And though the pariſh Stecple fd bas 
Be Glene to the people; , $5: ' N 
Ring thou it Holy dag. 


„ £129:949 2d 36; 
What though the thirſty Towre, 
Ahd Guas there ſpare to po te 
Their noyſes out in thundep t 
As fearefull to awake 
1 he City, as to ſhake 
Their guarded za es aſunder, 


Yer let the Trumpets ſound, 
And ſhake both aire and ground 
Wich beating of their Drums; 
Let every Lire be ſtrung, 
Harpe, Lute, Theorbo ſprung 
With touch of learned thumb“ ; 


Fs "Th 


<< oo—_— * 


gn ——- 


| N 
: 


* 
I. 
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* 
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That when the Quite is full, 
The harmony way pull | 
The Angels from their ſyhe ares | | 
And each intelligence, 1 
» May with iſelfe rence, % A » 
Whilſt it the Ditty heares. b 8 


Behold the reyall M.,. | 4 
T he daughter of graze Harry, 
And fiſter to juſt Lewis, 20 r 
Comes in the pompe and glory . 
Of all her fathers ſtory, 
And of her brothers Prowis, 
vio! 1] 
She ſhewes ſo farre above 
The feigned Qyeef of Love, 
This Sea-girt ground upon, 
As bere no Venus were, 
But that ſhe reigning hire, 
Had put thg Ceſlon on. 


Sce, ſee our active King, 

Hath taken twice the Ring 

Upon the poynted Lance, 

Whilſt all the raviſh't rout, 

Doe mingle in a ſhout, 

tiey For th e floure of France, This 


OS ITCH 5 


i >» 


(99) 


T his day the Court doth meafure 
Her joy in Rate and pleaſute: 
And with 2 reyerend feape, | | 
The revells ud the play * 
re ev. 


RR TE ? 


An Epęramio the Queens | 
| Heahh, ©, |} 


Ade of r. full Hf frat inte was fail, 
And by an Angell, to the ble fle d Maid, 
The mother of our Lord: and why nor ', 
Without prophaneneffe, 5 a Poer, crye, 
Haile Mary full of konoars,ro my Queene, 
The Mother of our Prince ? when #23 there ſeene 
(Except the joy that the firſt Mary brought, 
Whereby the ſafety of the world was wrought) 
So general a gladneſſe to an Ile, 
To make the hearts of a whole Nation (mile, 
As in this Prince? let it be la full ſo 
To 2 {mall with great, as flill we owe 
E 2 ov 


—_ R2. 
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Our thanks to God ; then haile to Mary ſpring 
Of ſo much health, both to our Land and King. 


, 


On the Princes Birth- day. 
8 


A* art thou born, brave babe? bleſt be thy birth 

I hat fo hath crown'd out erer, our ſpring on 
cadh; 

The bed of the chaſt Lilly, and the Roſe, 

What month than Mey was fitter to diſcloſe 

This Prince of flowers?ſoon ſhoot thou up,& grow 

Theſame that thou art promis d but be Now 

And long in changing: let our Nephews lee. = 

T he: quickly come, the Gudenyeye to beta, 6 ai, 4 

And itill to Rand fo : Ha e now ceny, Moone, 

And interpoſe thy ſelſe, care not fo ſaone, 

And threat the great Eclips, two houres.but runne, 

sel will reſhine ; if not, Chalet hath a enn. 


Non Diſplicuiſe meretar, 
F — { «ſar, qui placuiſſe tibi. 


Ang- 


| 


) 


1 
DDr 
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ne- 


2b rene 
Another on the Birth of 


the Prince. 


A Phanir, though the firſt is dead, | 4 
A ſecond's flowne from his Immortal! bed, 

To make this our Arabia to be 

The neſt of an eternal progeny. 

Choſe nature fram d the former, bur ig had, 

What error might be mended in Man-kind : © 

Like ſome induſtrjibus workmen; which aſſe ct 
Their firſt endeavours onely to correct: 

So this the building, mat the Model was,” 
The type of all chat nowar come rwipaſſe + 2 / 
That but the ſhadow, this the ſubſtance is, 

All that was but the propheſie of this: 

And'whea it did th s after birth fore-runne, 

''T was bur the morning ſtacre unto this Sunne: 
The dawmog of uns day, when gel did thinke, 

We having ſuch a light, that he might winke, 

And we ne'ce miſſe his luſtre : nay ſo ſoone 


As Charks was borne; he, _ * pale fac d Moone, 
With 


o -  _re  _ — - 
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With envythen dil copulate, to try 

Iſiuch abi might be produce d ich 1 
What heavenly Favour made 8 ſtarre appcare, 
To bid wiſe Kings to doe their homage here, 
Am prove m uehy Chriſtian } long remaine 


On earth, ſu cet Prince, that when g cat Charles (hal; 
In heaven above, out little Charles may be (reigne 


As great on earth, becayſe as good as he. 


$325$53999955$095 558 
A Parathellt of the Prince to 


the ing. 


8 Polens aide ** * 
As thou thy S N, — f 


A bleſſed Babe, as thihe hath done to thee : 

Hr worthieſt pro d of theſe times, ours may be 
Of theſe his hade Pat fot his guide, 

Thy wifedotne will as well for ours provides 


His conquered Counmes,Cuies,Caſtics, Towers, 


A worthy foe ; Here fo may ours, 
H:s all kis tire but once Patroclur fads, 
But this of cuct a world of faithful friends t 


He's 


29 SS > CH mT ways , w 
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He's vulnerable in no place but one, T 

And this of ours (we hape) be hurt of none. 

His had his Phernix, ours no teacher needs, 

But the example of thy life and deeds. 

His Mr or knew, in armes his fellow was, 

But not in yeates, (too ſoone runne our his glafſe) 
Ours, though not Neffor knew, we truft, ſhall bee 
Auwiſe in Armes,as old in yeares as he, 

Hs, after death, had Hemer his reviver - 

And oars may better merit to live cver, 

By Deeds farre-paſing but ( oh ſad diſpaire) 
No hope of Hemer, hils witleft no heire. 


AA AAS AASAAAALALAAAAALD 


An Elegy on the Lady Fane 


Panlet, Marchioneſſe 
of V incheſter. 


WI goodly Ghaſt, beſprige wich April dew, 
Hale's me ſo ſolemnl to yonder Yew ? 
And beckoning, wooes me, ſtom the fatall Tree, 


To p'uck a Garland for her ſelfe or me, 


1 doe 


8 2 
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I doe obey you bear ty ; for in death n 
Lou ſeeme a faire one 3 O chat I had breath : 
To give your ſhade a name | ſtay | Ray ! I feele \ 


A horrour in me, all my blood is ſteele, 
Sciffe ſtarke z my joynts 'gainſt one another knock; 
Whoſe dauzhcer ? ha! great Savage of the Reck | 
He's good, as great ! I amalmoſt a ſtone, | 
And ere I can aske more of her ſhe's gone | | 
Alas 1 am all Marble; write-the telt, 1 11 Ge 
Thou wouldſt have writreqn Fame upon my breft,. ; 
It is a large faire Table, and a true, 
And the diſpoſure will be ſome what new: 
When 1, who would her Poet have become, 
At leaſt may bcare th';nſcription to her Tombe : | 
She was the Lady lane, and Marchion(ſle 8 
| 
| 


Of Winchefer ; the Heralds can tell this: 
Earle Riverrgrandechild, ſerve not titles, fame + 
Sound thow her vertue s, give her ſoule a name. 
Had I a thouſand mouthes, a5 many rofigues, 
And voyce to raiſe them from my braſen Langs, 
I durſt not aime at, the Does thereot were ſuch, 
No Nation tan erpreflc how much 
Their Chara v or my trump muſt break, | 
But rather I, ſuoul d I of that part ſpeake, . 
it is too neare of kin to God ; the ſoule 


To be deſcrib'd, Fames fingeis are too foule 1 
0 
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To touch thoſe myſteries ; we may admire 
The heat and ſplendor, but not handle fire: 
What ſhe did by a great example well, 

1 'inlive poſterity, ber fame may tell 

And calling truth to itneſſe, make it good 
From the inherent graces in het blood. 

Elſe who doth praiſe 8 perſon by a new, 

But 2 fcign'd way doth ſpoyleit of the true: 


Her (weernefſe ſoſtnaſſe, ber faire courrtfie, -- 


Her wary guards, her wiſe ſmplicity, 
Were like a ring of vertues bout ber ſet, 
And piety the Center where all mtr + 


A reverend ſtare ſhe bad, an du full ee, TY 


A darling-(yer inviting) Majeſty ; 
What Natute, Fortune, {ofimution, Fact, 


Could beap to a perfection, was her act: 
How did ſhe leave the world, with what 


Juſt as the init Hd. and fo exenipr” | god . 


From all aſſectn : het they eee 
Of her diſeaſe, how did ber foutr af. 

Het ſufferiays, as the-body had aur 
And to the totturetz, her DM ay 
Stick on your C upping-glaſſes;'feare nos, ** 


> 


It 


Your hotteſt Cauſtieks to burne; fave, bt tut: 


Tis but a body whith youtan tom, 


15 


And I into the world with my ſoule was ſear,” 


_ " Then 


6 wv # 
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bea comſorted her Lord, and bleft her ſonne, iS 
1, Cheer'd her faire filters, in her race to runne. Ar 
Which gladneſſe temper'd her ſad parents reares, 17 
[,/! Made ber friends eyes eo ger above theit frares. = 
| | And in bot laſt act caught the ſtanders by, 1 T 
: 


With admiration and applauſe to dye: | T 
Let Angels fing her glories, who did call 4 T 
Her ſpirit home to her otigmall ; 4 1 
That ſaw the way mu made 1, ad wee len. 1: * 
To carty and conduct the Complement 
*Twixt death and life here ber mortality 
Became het birth-day to eterhity. 

And now through ccumHuſed lights d lopks 
On Natures ſectets there, as het ow ac books g 
Speaks heavens language, and diſcourſes bee 
To every Order, every Hierarchy.  _ - 
Beholds het Maker, and in him doth (ee 

What the beginning af all beauties be: 

| And all bearitudes that thence doth flow, 
Wich the Ele of God ate ſure to know, 

il Boe now her happy parents and be (ad, 

| 


Wer TE 


fee not underſtand what child you had ; 
If you dare quarrell bearenzand repent . , 

; + To have paid againe a bleſſing was bat leat : 
And truſted ſo, as it depoſited lay 

Ai pleaſnyeto be cald forevery day. 
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If you can enry your owne daughters bliſſe; 

And wiſh her ſtate leſſe happy than it is 3 

If you cam caſi about your eyrher cy, 

And ſee all dead here, ot about to dye: 

The Startes Wat are wht jewt ll of rhe night, 

The day decealing with the Prince of light, 

The Sunne. Great Kings, and mightieſt Ring- 
domes fall,* 

Whole Nations ; nay, Man kinde , the VVeald 
and all 

That ever had beginning to have end; 

With what injuſtice can owe ſoule pretend 

T'eſcape.this common knowne necelity, 

When we were all borne, we bogunne t de 

A adbur for tha brave evinention and firrfe, 

The Chriſtian hath to enjoy « future life, - 

He were the wretchedſt of ie rονẽ of wen 2 

But as he ſoares at ti m nenn 

T be ſeryem head ; gere above death and Singe, 

And ſue oi än b Fl 
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ODE PINDARICK 


To the Noble Sir 
Lucius Cary, 


T he turne of ten, 


Pare Inf ant of Sagunrum cleare, 

Thy comming forth.inchas great yeare, . 
When ide prodigious Henibaidid Cc 
His cage, with razing your immortall I on. 
Thou looking then about, 

E're thou wert halle got out: 

Wiſe child didſt bafluly xevurne;; 

And madſt thy Mothers wombe thine Jene, 
How ſum' d a Circle dial chou leave ma- kind, 
Of deepeſt lore, could we the centet find; 


Tee Counter-turne of ten. 
CYL! 


Did wie anute draw thee backe, 


From out the hottour of that (acke ? 
Where 


here 


(hg 
Where ſhame,faith, honogr, 
Lay trampled on the deeds of des 
Org d, hut tied Nele 
— „ 
Sword, fre, amine, wich fall tary wes, . * 
And alt on utmoſſ ruine ſet : k 
As could they but lives miſeries fore-lee, ö 
No doubt all Infancs would . * 


2 gight, 


The Stard, of coe. 44 — | 


For what is life ,if meaſar'd by the ſpace, | + 
Not by the Aa) | 


Or masked man, if valued by lia face. 
Above his FaQ ? 7 

Here's one our-liv'd his Peres, Jo 

And told forth ſohreſcore yeeres, ,_*. 

He vezed time” abidbuſied the whole Stare, 8 
Troubled boch foer and lebt, 

But ever to no ends: 

What did this Rirrer but dye lace ? 

How well at twenty had he falne or ftood, 
for ckret of his foure-ſcore ht did np good. ; 


The 


lei, | 


Ne entred well by wettuous pars __ 

Got up and thny'd with mln OY | 

Mc purcha d friends, and ſame, and hopaure theps. 
And had his noble Name advanc'd with men. 
Bur weary of chat Bight, . 2496 40 
He ſtoop d in all mens bghe © 

To ſordid flatteries, acts of ſtrife, 

And ſunke in that dead Sea of life 

Too deep: as he did rr 

But chat the Cotke of the, boy d him uf. 


The ſecond: Commbrotwrite, of Hu. 


Alas, but Moriſon fell j, 

He never fell, tho cripſt my rongye : | 

He ſtood aſouldier ie the laſt night end, 
A perfe Patriot, and a noble friend, 
Bux moft a vertuons Ton, 

Al! Offices were done | 

By him ſo ample, full and ccun l. 1 
In weight, and meaſure, number ſound, 

As though his age imperfe&t might appeare, 

His life was of humaniry the Spheare, 


The 


III 


The ſecond Stand of twelve. . 


Goe now and tell out dayes,ſum'd wp wick lere, I 
And make them yeavest? , 
_ Produce thy muſe f miles 8 he age 

: To (well thine Age; T_ 
; Repeate of things achraag, | 
Toſhew thou haſt beene long, + + + 14 
Not liv'd : for liſe doth — . 1 
By what was done, and wrought 1 | 
In ſeaſon, and ſo brought Cal IQ | 
——— walle "111 d; | 
Bach Gllib' anſwer d, and v a form d bow 48 4 
Theſe make the lines of liſe, and that's her aire. 


The third turve vf ten. 


It fs not growing, like a Tree, 

pars In buike, doch make man better bee, 

O ſtonding lang an Oake, three hundred yeare, 
To fall x Log at laſt, drye, bald, and ſcare : 
ALil'y of a day, 

Is fairer farre in May, 

Although it fall and dye, at be, 

It was the plant and flower of lighs; 

In (mall proportions we juſt beauty ſee, 

And in ſhort mealures life may perfeR be, 


The 
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The third" (ounter-turne of tex; 2 
Call aoble Lucius then for Wine, — 
And let thy looks with gladneffe ſhine, 
Accept this Garland, plant it on thy head, 
And thinke, nay know thy Meviſen's not dead - 
He leap'd the prelent age, 
Poſſeſt with boly rage, Ac 
Toſee the bright eternall day, 2 
Of which we Prieſts and Poets ſay 2 
Such truths as we expect for happy men; — 
And there he lives with me mary: and Bow: Os — 
The third Stand of twelve, . — 
lenſon] who ſung this of him e te he went - 
Himſelfe to reſt: © 1 | 


Or taſte a part of that full jay he meant 
To have expreſt, 
In this bright Aſteriſme, 
Where it was friend(hips ſchiſme. - 
Were not his Luctur long with us to terry, 
To ſeperate theſe twi- 
Lights, the Dioſcuti, 

| And 


— 1 4 64d £ 34 
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(113) 


And keep the one halfe from bis Here 3 * 
Bur fate doth ſo alternate the defigne, 
Whilſt that in heaven, this light on earch mult Cuge, 


T he fourth turne of tex. 
And thine as you exalted are, { 
Two names of friendſhip,ber one ſtarre | 
Ot heart the union : and thoſe not by chance + [ 
Made or indentur d, or leas'd our t advance | 
The profes for a time, a 4 
No pleaſures vaine, did chime 
Of Rimes, or Ryots ar your feaſts. ' 
Orgies of drinke, or ſeitzu d proceſts; 
But fimple love, of greacneſle and of good, 
That knits brave minds & mannermmere than blood. 


T be fourth Counter- turne of rem. 
This ꝓade you firſt to know the why 
You lik'd, than after to apply 
That liking z aad approach ſo one the tother, ; 
Till either grew a portion of the other 
E ach ſtiled by his end, 
T hecoppy of his fiend ; 


ad 


You 


—— IO —— 
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You liv'd to be the great fenames, 

And titles by which aft made claimes 
Unto the vertue : nothing perſect done, 
But as a Car, or 2 AMoriſor, 


The fourth, and loft Stund, of twelve, 


And ſuch a force the fairt example had, 

As they that ſaw » 

The good, and durſt nor practiſe ity were glad 
That ſuch a Law 

u left yet to man-kind, 

Where they might read ,and find 

Friendſhip indeed was wtiuen not in words; 
And with the heart, not pes. 


Ofrwo fo carrly mcn, 
Whoſe Lines her Rowles were, 2nd records 


Who e'te the ha den, bloomed on the Chin, 


Had ſowed theſe fruits, and got the harveſt in. 


To 


(115). 
eee 


To Hierom Lord Wefton, 
' upon his returne from his ! 


Basale. my 
| Rem 1407 2 
SH eee W 
Doth take in cafie Natures buth, 
When the ——_——————— 
And in adew of ſweeteſt taine, 
She lies deliver'd wi 


pings, 
Of che prime EY 


That Rivers in theis ſhores doe ninney, 
Thec'ouds rack cleate be fore the Sunne, a 

The cud gindsabeythe calmeſtaire;,.. 5 3 
Rare plants from every banke doe tiſe, 
Ana every plant t c ſence ſurpriſe, | | 


To Becaulc the order of the whole is faire, 


- 


(116) 

be very verdure of berneſt, 

| Wherein ſheſics ſo richly dreſt, 

1 As all the wealth of ſeaſon there were ſpread, 
. Have ſhew d the praces, and the houres, | 1 

Have multiply d theirarts and powers, 
To making fofc ber Aromaticke bed, | 


Such joyes, ſuch ſweets doth, your teturne 

Bring all your friends, faire Lord; that burne 
With joy to heare your modeſty relate | 

The buſineſſe of your bloortiing wit, 

Wich all the fruits chat follow it, 
nnn. 

O how will the Court be blend, 

To ſee great c HNL ES of travell eas d: 

When he beholds a grafr of his owne hand, 

Spring up ane, ſruirfull, faire, 

To tte a ſhaddv of the alte, 1 0 Hacks 

And beds Erevgth and braviy ic De Land. 


To 


(117) 
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To the Right Honourable 


the Lord Trealurer. 
An Eptgram, / 


T* to my minde, great Lord, Thad a ſtate, | 
I would preſent you with ſome curious Plate 
Of Norimberg,or Turkic; hang your rooms, 
Not from the Arrat, but the Per an Looms . 
I would ( price or prayer could them get) 
Send in what Romans famous Tintaret, 
Titian, or Rapbacll, Michael Angelo, 
Have left in Pame, to equall, or out-goe 
The old Grecke hands in pictute or in one ; 
This would 1 doegcould I chiuke Hef on one 
Catch d with theſe Arts ; wherein che judge is wiſe, 
As farreas ſegce,and onely by his eyes, 
But youl know, my Lord, and know you can 
Diſcerne bet wecne a Statue, and a Man. 
Cana doe the thin; 23 that Statue doe deſerve, 
' e 1 cle \ 
And act the guſine ſic which th — paint ot 2 


* 


- (118) 


What you have ſtudied are the Arts of liſe — 
Tocompole men and manners, ſtint the ſtrife 

Of froward Citizens; make Nations know 
What world of bleflings to good Kings they owe ; 
And mightieſt Monarchs feele what large increaſe 
Of fame and hanour you poſſeſſe by peace, 

1 heſe locke I up at with a mealuringeye, 

And ſtrike Religion in the Randers by. I 
Which though I cannot, like as an Architect, 
In glorious Piles and Pyramids ere ct 

Unto your honour ; I can voyce in ſong 1 
Aloud ; and (haply) ir may laſt as long. | 


$00$$2950$5555585 555 | 
To Mr, Jonſon upon theſe Verſes, 


Our Verſes were commenided, as tis true, 

That they wete very go6d;1 ineane to you : | 
For they return d you Bey have beenc told, - 
The ſeld ſeenfumme of forty pound in gold, 
Theſe Verſes then, being rightly-Underſtoos, 
His Lordſhip, t Der, lor ſor made them good. 


J. F 


(119) | 


$$5$2+202 $$04$0 
To my Derrafhor. 


Y Verſes were commended,thou didft ſay, 
And they were very good ; yet thou thinkſt na), 
For thou objecte ſt, as thou haſt beene told, | 
Th'envy'd returne of forty pound in gold. 
Foole doe not rate my times, I have found thy vice 
Is to make cheap the Lord, the Lines, the Price i 


But bar ke thou on ; 1 pitry thee poore Cur, 


That thou ſhouldit loſe thy noiſe, thy foam, thy i ur, 
To he knowne what thou art, thoublatent beaſt \ 
But writing againſt me, thou thiniſt ac leaſt 

Inow would write on thee : no wretch, thy name 


Cannot worke out unto ir ſuch a fame: 


No man will carry by thee as he goes 

To aske thy name, if he have halfe a noſe 3 
But flye thee like the Peſt. Walk not the ſireet 
Out in the-Dog-dayes, leaſt the Killer meet 
Thy Noddle with kis Clubzand daſhing forrh 
T by dirty braines, men ſce thy want of worth, 


G a To 


(120) 
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To William Earle of New- | 


- Caftle on the backing 
of bis Horſe. 


Hen firlt,my Lord, I ſaw you back your horſe, 
Provoke his mettle, and command his force 
To all the uſes of the field and race, 
Me thought I read the ancient Art of Thrace, * 
nd ſaw a Centaure paſt choſe tales of Greece 3 ( 
So ſeem'd your horſe and Yon, both of a peece: 
You ſhew'd like Pœſcut upon Pegaſas, 
Or (aſtor mounted on his Cillarus: 
Or what we heare out home - borne Legend tell, 
Of bold Sir Bevizy and his 4rurded, | 1 
And ſo yont ſeat his beawries did endotſe, 
As | beganne to wiſh my ſelſe a horſe, 
And ſurely had I but your ſtabic ſcene 
fore, I thinke my wiſh abe d had beent: 
For never ſaw | yer the Muſes dwell, 
Nor an- of their borfliold h e ſo well. 


Ty 


(121) : 


co well ! 25 when I Gaw the floore and toome, 
I look'd for Hercules to be the groome. 

And cry d away with the Ceſarian bread, 

At theſe immortall Mangers Virgil fed. 
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10 William Earle of New-C aſtle. 
An Epigram on his Fenciug. 


force Ti talke of Fencing, and the uſe of Armes, 
The Art of urging, and avoyding barmes ; 
„ be Noble Science, and the maſtring -k I 
$ Of making j-it a proaches, how to kill, 
et To hit in Angles, and td claſh with time, 
As all defence, or offence,were a Chime, 
I hace this meaſu d give me metled fire, 
ell, That trembles i the blaze, but then mounts higher 
A ſwift and darling motion, when a paire 
Of men doe meet like rarified aire ; 
heir weapons dated with that flame and force, 
As they out-did the lightning in the courſe , 
I his were a ſpectacle, a fight to dravy 


onder to valour ; no, it is a Law 
G 3 Of 
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(122) . 


Of daring, not to doe a wrong : tis true, 5 
Ne xt to deſpiſe, it being done to you: 

To know all heads of danger : where tis fir 

To bend, to breake, provoke, or ſuffer it? 

And this my Lord is va out: this is yours, 


| And was your fathers, and your Anceſtours ; 


Who durſt live great,when death appeac'd, or bands, 
And valiant were wick, ot without, their hands. 


cassie 


To Sir Kenelme Dighy. 
An Epigram. 


Hough happy Maſe thou know my Dighy well, 
Yer take him in theſe Lines: he doth excell + 
In Honours, Courteſie, and all the pars 
Cour: can call hers, ot n would call his Arts: 
He's prudent valiant, juſt, and temperate, 
1a kim all action is beheld in ſlate. 
And he is built, like ſome Imper all roome, 
For thoſe to dwell in, and be fiill at home. 
His breaſt is a brave Pallas, a broad ſtreet, 


Where all heroicke ample thoughts doe meet. | 
Where 


ands, 


55 


\ here 
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; Where nature ſuch a large ſarveigh hath tane, 

As others ſoules,to his, dwell in a lane 
Witneſſe his birth - day, the eleventh of Iuxe, 

And his great action done at Scanderoone. 

That day,which I predeſtin'd am to fiog, 

For Brittgins honour, and to Charles my Ring 
Goe Mu t in, and falute him, ſay he be 

Buſie, or frowne at firſt, when he ſees thee, 

He will cheare up his fore bead, think thou bring i: 
Good fortune to hum inthe Note thou Gng'tt : 

For he doth love my verſes, and will looke 

Upon them, next to Spercerrnoble booke ; 

And praiſc them too © what a Fame teil be ? 
What reputation t wy lines, aud me, 

When he dot" yead them at the Treaturers voi d, 
The knowing Weſton, and that learned Lord 
Allows them? then what Copies will be had? 
What tranſcripts made?how-<ry'd up, and how glad 
Wile thou be Muſe, when this ſhall then be fall, 
Being ſcat to one, they will be read of all. 


G 4 


His 


(124) 


dee 


His Miſtreſſe Drawne. 


Itting, and ready to bedrawne, 


What make theſe Velvets, Silks, & Lawn? 
| 


Imbroyderies, Feathers, Fringe and Lace, 


When every limbe takes like a fa ce? 


Send theſe ſuſpected helpes to aid 
Some forme defective, and decay d: 
This beauty without falſchogd faire, 
Needs nought to cloath it but the are, 


Yet ſomething to the Painters view, 
Were fitly interpos*d,fo neu, 
He fhall ( if he can underftand ) 
Worke by my fancy with his hand, 


Draw firſt a Cloud, all ſave her necke, 
And out of that make day to break: 


Till like her face it doe appeare, 
And men may think all light roſe there. 


Then 


„ a2 * ——— 
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Then let the beames of that diſperſe 
The Cloud, and ſhew the Univerſe : 
Bat at ſuch diſtance, as the eye 

May rather it adore than ſpye. 


The heavens deſign'd, draw next a fpring, | 
With all that youth,or i tmay bring : 
Foure Rivers branching forth like ſeas, 

And Paradiſe confin'd in theſe. 


Laſt draw the circle of this Globe, 
And let there be aſtarty Robe 


Of Conſtellations bout her hurl'd, 


And thou haſt painted beauties world. 


But Fa inter, ſee you doe not ſell 


A Coppy of this Piece nor tell 


Whoſe tis: but if it favour find, 
Next fitting we will draw her mind. 


G5 Her 


(126) 
eee 


Her Minde. 


I Ainter y' are come, but may bo gone, 
Now I have better thought thereon, 
This worke1 can ptrforme alone, 

And give you reaſons more than one: 


Not that your Art I doe refuſe, 

But here I may no colours uſe ; 
Beſides, your hand will never hit 
Todraw the thing that cannot ſit. 


vou could make ſhift to paint an eye, 
An Eagle towring in the sky e, 

A Sunne, a Sea, a ſound leſſe pit; 

But theſe are like a Mind, not it. 


No 


4.— 


No 


(2273 
No, to expteſſe a minde to ſence, 
Would aske a heavens intelligence, 
Since nothing can report that flame, 
But what's of kin to whence it came: 


Sweet Mind then ſpeake your ſelfe, and ay 
As you goc on, by what brave way, 
Our ſence you doe with knowledge fill, 


And yet remaine our wond er ſtill. 


I call yon Maſe, now make it true, 
Henceforth may every line be you, 
That all may fy that ſee the ſrame, 
This is no picture, but the Game, 


A Mind ? ſo pure, ſo perfect fine, 
As tis not radiant, but divine: 
And ſo diſdaining any tryer, 

"Tis got whore it can trye the fire. 


There ( high exalted in the Spheare, 
As it another natu e were) 


It 


(128) 
It moveth all, and makes a flight, 
As circular as infinite, 


Whoſe Notions when it will expreſſe 
In ſpeech, it is with that exceſſe 

Of grace and muſicke to the care, 

As what it ſpake it planted there. 


The voyce ſo ſweet, the words ſo faire, 

As ſome ſoft chime had ſtroak'd the Aire: 
And thongh the ſound were parted thence. 
Still left aneccho in the ſence, 


But that a mind fo rapt, ſo high, 
So ſwift, ſo pure, ſhould yet apply 
It ſelfe to us, and come fo nigh 


Earths groflcncſſc ! there's the how, & why? 


Is it becauſe it ſe es us dull, 

And ſtucke in Clay here; it would pull 
Vs forth by ſome Ccleſtialll ight, 

Vp to be one ſublimed beight, 
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(129) 
Or hath ſhe hete upon the ground, 
Some Patad iſe or Pallace found 


In all the bounds of beauty, fit 
For hert' inhabit ? there is it. 


Thrice happy houſe that halt receipt 
For this ſo ſoftly forme, ſo ſtreight, 
So poliſh'd, perfect, and fo even, 

As it ſlid moulded off from Heaven, 


Not ſwelling like the Ocean proud, 
As ſmooth as Oyle powr'd forth and calme 
As ſhowres, and fweet as drops of Balme ; 


Smooth, ſoft, and ſweet, in alla flood, 

W here it may run toany good, 

And where it ſtayes it there becomes, 
Anelt of Odours, Spice, and Gummes, * 


In action winged as the wind, 


In reſt likefpiritsteft behind 


(130) 
Upon a banke or field of ſlowtes, 
Begotten by the wind and ſhowres. 


In thee faire manſion let it reſt, 

Yet know with what thou art poſſeſt, 
Thou entertaining in thy breaſt, 

But ſuch a mind mak'ſt God thy Gueſt. 


2288852382888733836 


Sir WIILIAu BurLast 


T be Painter ſo tbe Poet. 


* paint thy worth, if tightly I did know it, 
And were but Painter halſe like thee a Poet, 
Bem: 1 would ew it. 


Bur in this art my unakifull pen will cirg; 
I hou and thy worth will till be found farre higher, 
And1 alyer, | 


Then what a Painter 't here ? and what an eater |, 
Of grep attempts ? whereas his $kill's no greater, 
And he a Cheater, Then 


2 


SE 


r, 


(13109 
Thea whit a Poets here, whom by conſe ſliun 
Of all with me, to paint without digreibon, 


Theres 89 expreſſion. 1 
i Aub 


BEN: JONSON. 
T be Poet totbe Painter. 


VV Hyrbough Iſeeme of a prodigious waſte, . 
T am not ſo voluminous, and vaſt, 
Bur there are lines, wherewith I might b embraft, 


— wombe ſwelly,(6 iny back Aoogy, } 

And the whole part growes round, deform , and 
droops, 

But y the Tun at Heidkbeng bad hoops, - 


You were not ty'd by any dae Law, 
To ſquare my Circle, (] conſeſſe) but draw 
My ſuperbcies, that was all you ſaw. 


Which if in compaſſe of no Art it came, 
To be deſeribed hn Mehogrami,” "© | Gas 
With one great blot y had ſortu d me 281 an. 


But 


1 
But ſince you curious were to have it be | 
An Archetype for all the world to ee, 


You made it a brave peece, but not like-me. 


O had 1 now your Manger, Majeſty, Might, 


Your power of handling,ſhadow,aire,and ſprise, 
How 1 could draw, and take hold, and deli Shit! ! 


. . 


Bur yon Q. pains; I can bur write, 
A Poet hath go more. tian blacke,and white z; 
Ne knvwes he flattering colours, or falſe light. 


But when of friendſhip, I would draw the face, 
A letter'd minde, and a large heare would place, 
To all poſterity, I would write Burlaſt . 


15 


Upon my „Rane left! in 
Scotland. or 


* think ball rather Jeafe than blind, ,, 
For elſe it could not bee 

That ſhee. | 0 

Whom I adore ſo mach, old fo an. 2 

and caſt py ſpy. behind, | 


EF 


me 


(133) 


] me ſure my Language to het was as nes, 
And every cloſe did meet, 

In ſentence of as ſubtle feet, 

As hath the wiſeſt he, | 

That Ges in ſhadow of Apollo t tree. 


£ 


O but my conſcious feares that flie my thoughts be- 
Tells me that ſhe hath ſcene (emeens, 
- My hundreds of gray haires, 10 
Told fixe and forty yeares, 

Read ſo much waſtc, as ſhe could not imbrace 

My mountaine belly, and my rocky face. PR 

And all theſe through hee eyes have ſlopt her cares; 
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On a Gentlewoman wor- 
king by an Hoare-Glaſee. 


Oe but conſider this ſmall duſt, 
Here running in the Glaſſe, 
By Atomet mov'd: * 

'ould you believe that it the body was 
Of one that lov'd? 


ne And 


2 


(134 | 
And in his Miſtris flames playing like a flye, 1 
Was turned into Cynders by her eye ? k 
Yes; as in life, ſo in their deaths unbleſt: |; 
A Lovers aſhes never can find reft, 
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To the Ladies of the Court. \ 
An Ode. 


C. Noble Nymphe, and Jon not h. 
The joyes for which you ſo provide 
If not to mingle with us men, 
What doe yon here ? goe home agen: 
Your dreſſings doe confelle, 
By what we ſee, ſo curious arte, 
Of Pala and Arachner Arts, 
That you could meane no leſſe- 


Why doe you weare the Silke- worms toyles ? 

Or glory in the ſhell· ſiſn ſpoyles ? 

Or ftrive to ſhew the grains of Ore, 

4 hat you have gathered long before, 
Whereof to make a ſtocke 


(135) 


To graft the green Emerald on, 
Or any better water d ſtone, 
N Or Ruby of the Rock 
Why aoe you ſmell of Ambergreeee ? ; 
Whereof was formed Neprunes Neece, 
The Queen of Love, uuleſſe you tan 
Like Sea-borne Penurtove 2 aa 
Try, put your ſelves unt cc. ö 

Urt.] Your looks, your ſoiles, and thoughts that meet: 
Ambroſan hands, and ſilvet ſeet, 

Doe promiſe you will doꝰt. 


17% %%%“ 
ODE 
fe o himſelſe. 
I 


Ome leave the lorhed Stage, 
And the more loathſome age, 
Where pride and impudence in faction knit, 
Uſurpe the chaite of wit : 
Inditing and arraigning every day, 
Something they call a play. 
Let their faſtidious vaine 
Commiſſion of the braine, 
unge on, and rage, ſweat,cenſwe, and condemn, 
hey were not made for thee, leſle thou for them. 
II. Say 


(136) 


11. C 


Say that pour'ſt hem wheat, 1 
And they would Akornes eat: . 
Twere Gmple fury ſtill chy ſelfe to waſte 


On ſuch as have no taſte: 
To offer them a ſurfeit of pure bread; 


Whoſe appetites are dead: 
No, give them graines their fill, 


Hus kes, Draffe to drinke, and ſwill - 
If they love Lees, and leavt the luſty Wine, 
Envy them not, their pallat's with the ſwine, 
111. 
No doubt « mouldy Tale, 
Like Pericles, and Sta'e 
As che Shrieves cruſts, and naſty as his fiſh, 
Scraps out of every Diſh, 
Throwne forth and rak d into the common Tab, 
May keep up the Flay Club. 
Brooms (weepings doe as well 
T here, as his Maſters meale: 
For who the reliſh of theſe gueſts will fic, 
Needs ſet them but the Almeſ-basker of wit. 
IV. 
And much goed do t ye then, 
Brave Plufh and Velvet men 


(137) 


Can feed on Orts ; and ſafe in your ſcene clothes, 
Dare quit upon your Oathes 
The Stagers, and the ſtage· writes too z your Peers, 
Of i uffing your large cares 
With rage of Comick ſocks, 
Wrought upon twenty blocks 3 
ops. 35" torne, & foule, and patch d 2 
The Gamſlers ſhare your gileʒ and yuu their ſtuſſe. 
V. 
Leave things ſo profticute, - 
And take th 4lcaihe Lute x | 
Or thine ewne — — . Fr 
Warme thee By Pinders fire 
and though chy nerves be (ſhrunk and blood be cold 
Ere yeares have made thee old, | 
Strike tha diſd amſull hee 
Throughout, to their defeat: 7 
As curious fooles, and envious of thy | Rraine, 
May bluſhing ſweare, no o Palke% in hy 2 
; # 3 
But when they beare 'theg bag = 
The glories of thy King ; Ahe 
His zea'e to God, 29d his juſt awe of wen, 
hey may be blood ſha\en,then ; 
Feele ſuch a dle ſſ quake to poſſeſſe their powers, f 
CanFl bat norun'd Harpe like ours, 


ab, 


is 7 
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Ia ſound of peace or wars, 
Shall crucly hu the Rars "WK 
When they ſhall cead the As of Charles his reigne, 
And ſee his Chariatariumph bove his waine, 


A Sonnet. 
: Hough 1 am young, and cannot te!l 
Either what death,vr Love is well, 
Yer 1 have heardthey both beare Darts, 
And both doe ame at humane hearts: 
And then againe I have beene told, 
Love wounds with heat, and death with cold; 
So that I feare they dot but bring 


Extreams, to touch and meane one in 
1289 j ; | 


As in aruineweitcall, 

One thing to be blowne up and fall; 

Or to out end Tike way may have 

A Fur ROO", 

So Loves inflamed ſhaft or band, 

Will kill as ſoone as deaths cold hand: 
Except loves fires the vertue have 


To fright the froſt, out of he grave. 
 FINAC. .:, 
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